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AUTHOR'S PREFACE 

A despondent youth gazed out of his bedroom window 

one not-too-sunny morning and perceived a world bound 
in chains, stained with blood and sprinkled with tears. 


He then took pen and set on paper his reactions and his 
reflections. The result is the pages that follow. 


This little book, then, is a modest attempt to discuss 
and to determine the basic factors which affect the existing 
order, and the changes and reforms necessary if this order 
is to be replaced with a new and better one, 


The discussion is by no means exhaustive or complete 
Those subjects only are presented which have the closest 
bearing on the manifold affairs of the world, and that too 
in a manner which it is hoped will emphasise rather than 
obscure the fundamentals. Indeed, the purpose will have 
been served if the reader will feel inspired to practise the 
precious virtues of independent thought and action, 


Let us ask ourselves, While fighting for victory, 
what are we doing to work for peace? As we bury the 
ashes of the old world, how are we shaping the new one ? 


Already there are ominous whisperings in certain 
quarters of holding one’s own. ‘This, on the eve of a new 
world order, constitutes a distinct danger signal, for in 
effect it signifies the perpetuation of the old order with 
merely some convenient adjustments. Indeed, under 
such auspices, a mere reference to ‘four freedoms ”’ 
appears as the deliberate design of the cynic to mock 
reality. 


Those who fondly imagine that merely a military 
victory will create the longed-for heaven on earth verily 
live in the proverbial fool’s paradise. If the peace that 
marks the cessation of hostilities is to be the substance 
of progress and not a prelude to another war, then we 
must prepare to worship at new shrines, 


Humanity has passed through various stages on its 
march toward so-called civilisation. Of these, the Age 
of Reason, the Age of Science and the Age of Machinery 
have given us our progress but not our happiness. Indeed, 
the passage of time has proved that precisely where and 
when these our apparent benefactors should have rendered 
us the greatest good, there they have produced the 
greatest evil. For every discovery of science that heals 
there have been ten that injure. Likewise, our mechanical 


‘* progress.” 


Poison gas, bombs, machine guns, these discoveries 
and devices are the potential Frankensteins that are 
destroying their creators. 


Nor has the Age of Reason left a happier mark. 
Man has become extremely clever, but this cleverness 
is assuming the cunning of the fox. In the world of today 
everybody is busily engaged planning personal “ gain ”’ 
and national “prosperity.” As a result there is little 
_ time or place for kindness, understanding, humility, 
tolerance, justice and peace. All is chaos and confusion, 


and few to end or mend it. 


This, then, is surely the age which must be labelled 
the Age of the Spirit. The soul of humanity is starved, 
and cries out for nourishment. 


If we are to survive, then we must plan our owh 
salvation. Forgotten and despised virtues must be re- 
incarnated and revived. We must learn anew to love.our 
neighbour, and to do unto others as we would have others 
do unto us. We must prove that if we will it, then these 
so-called platitudes can be invested with reality. 


“Will man, who has paid the price of war, prepare to 
pay the price of peace ? This is the challenge of our time. 


BoMBAY, January 1944. 


THE 
ETERNAL QUEST 


Evil ts unnatural—-goodness the natural 
state of man. Earth has no hopeless sslands 
or continents. We live in a redemptive 
world. Poverty will end; sin will die; 
love will triumph, and hope will plant 
flowers on every grave. 

; —David Swing 


‘* And they lived happily ever after.” 


These words, apparently expressing merely a 
sentimental romanticism, actually signify a most funda- 
mental factor of life-—the eternal quest of man for his 
happiness. Eluding him in real life, man has assigned 
happiness to the pages of fairy tales. And, as compared 
to these might-have-been romances, life itself assumes the 
aspect of a problem. 


Thus since the commencement of time, man has 
attempted to solve the problem of life. Philosophers, 
saints, soldiers, statesmen, poets, writers, martyrs, all 
have been wending their way in an endless procession. to 
the common goal of universal happiness, and yet, after 
countless centuries, this procession is still marching; 
it has not vet reached the great destination. Many there 
have been who have wearied of this apparently endless 
journey, and have deserted the ranks. These are they 
who have created the theory that the problem of life can 
never be solved, that evil, and not goodness and happiness 
was intended to be triumphant. | 
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Indeed, we may well ask why this great procession 
has not arrived even within view of that which it seeks, 
Ts it because we cannot reach the destination, or is it because 
the destination lies in one direction and we are proceeding 
in another, nay in the opposite one? Let us determine 
the answer, : 


It is one of the great paradoxes of history that the 
greatest impediment to man’s progress and salvation has 
been man himself. Confronted with a choice, he has 
invariably selected the easy way and silenced his conscience 
by precipitating the conviction that the easy way is the 
only way. The realities of life, those aspects which 
necessitate effort and labor, he has conveniently labelled 
‘“‘airy idealism’’ and _ condescendingly allotted these 
to the attention of philosophers, priests and politicians. 
Thus has man cultivated his greatest sin, which is compla- 
cency against sin. This process of self-deception and self- 
delusion having continued for countless ages, thriving and 
developing on man’s subconscious weakness, life today 
presents .a. conglomeration of false values, distorted 
notions, misconceptions and a general masquerade. We 
are blissfully content to substitute the real with the false, 
the substance with the shadow and the beautiful with 
the dross. The greatest tragedy is that even vice is 
recognised as virtue, 


But truth is not deceived, and the fundamental and 
ultimate laws of life none can violate with impunity. 


Z 
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In order to liberate man from his self-imposed blindness, 
nature has devised several processes of revelation, and 
these processes are manifested in WARS, which project 
as in a flash of lightning man’s constant transgressions. 
This process is indeed a hard school, but, like fools, we 
learn in no other. When the day of reckoning comes, 
we provide the pathetic spectacle of orphans caught in a 
storm, running hither and thither to avoid the fury and 
‘ intensity of the visitation. 


It was certainly no mere coincidence that the 
blustering, heel-clicking soldier of 1914 became the ardent 
pacifist of 1918, Four years of bloody conflict had taught 
their lesson well, and mankind in general was beginning 
to perceive the truth of the injunction that “‘ they that 
take the sword shall perish with the sword.” Alas, 
what the soldier learnt dearly the statesman forgot easily, 
and even while professing to make the world “safe for 
democracy,’ the post-war ideology was ideally suited 
to make the world safe—for more wars, 


Four years of death and destruction brought a terrible 
revelation, but subsequent events proved that this 
revelation was not sufficient. The essential requirements 
of the post-war times were something a great deal more 
than the mass hypocrisy which plagued the world on the 11th 
day of November each year. Honor the Dead, the Glorious 
Dead, we were told. The Glorious Dead who died that 
we might live! ‘What an agonising thought that they 
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died in order that we might live-.-in a fool’s paradise. 


A mere drop of water that commences its descent at 
the top of the hill can, if unhindered, develop into a raging 
torrent in its downward rush, Hence the Comedy at 
Versailles in 1918 had as its natural counterpart the 
Tragedy at Munich in 1938. And a mere year separated 
September 1938 from September 1939, 


We have thus reached that stage in the world’s history 
when the problem of life must be recognised as everybody's 
problem, to be solved not merely by pompous individuals 
in imposing mansions. but by the baker, the butcher, the 
shepherd, the peasant, the schoolboy, the orphan, the 
widow, and all the others who constitute the ‘ people.” 
Armchair philosophy must be abandoned forthwith, the 
books of wisdom fetched from the dusty shelves, shirt 
sleeves rolled up, and the instruments of progress grasped 
firmly in the hands of the determined, the resolute and 
those who will not flinch from the heroic task of realising 
ideals by idealising realities, 


There is an inherent irregularity in a civilisation and a 
society that can countenance and precipitate two major wars 
in a single generation. It is obvious that Nature 1s infinitely 
furious with erring man to subject him to such devastating 
revelations, We exist precariously in a world of grotesque 
shadows and quaint unrealities. Like an ailing invalid 
the world is groaning for a cure How is great man fallen ! 


4, 





FOOL'S PARADISE 


He has enveloped God’s creation, this world, this thing of 
beauty, with a pall. Everywhere there is despair and 
despondency, frustration and futility. Verily is it “a 
tale told bv an idiot, full of sound and fury, signifying 
nothing.” What a spectacle,of shame and sham! What 
a wanton show of nothingness! And this, dear reader 
is what we dare to term civilisation! This world, this 
gigantic tombstone that houses the living! This prison- 
house where those who imprison are those who are 
imprisoned ! . 


If this ailing world is to be cured, if mankind is to be 
saved, then there is not a moment to be lost. Each man 
must act in his own right. And each man must commence 
to act now. There is no middle course. In the great 
battle for salvation there can be no neutrality. Those 
who are not for progress are subconsciously against it. 
Every minute that we do not construct we inadvertently 
destruct. It is all or nothing. Everybody or nobody. 
Now or never, 


As the smoke of conflict commences to lift, as the 
tumult of battle recedes into the silence of penitence and 
delusion, man’s thoughts and energies will turn increasingly 
to the post-warera. Already voices are heard propounding 
pet theories, already there is much journeying across the 
lands and waters and much flying in the air, as respective 
statesmen confer in the world’s capitals. Idealism is 
once again in motion. Reality is beginning to assert 
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itself. Yet, humanity afflicted with the scars of this war 
ere those of the last one commenced to heal, challenges 
civilisation with the question, ‘‘ after this war, what ? ”’ 


Yes, dear reader, after this war, what? Distraught 
nature has privileged erring man with two revelations. 
Will there be a third? Must there be a third? If you 
and you and you perish, then who lives ? 


In the pages that follow the writer humbly solicits 
your attention to some plans and principles which he 
- hopes will release blood-stained humanity from a fool’s 
paradise. It is more than possible that what we seek is 
at the top of a hill. The ascent is steep, the journey 
perilous. The call is only for the brave. It is also possible 
that we shall return without the objective. Nevertheless, 
who is there who wavers? Can life offer a more glorious 
adventure than the quest for truth ? 


WAR 
AND PEACE 


Give me the money that has been .spent 
in war, and I will clothe every man, woman 
and child in an attire of which kings and 
gueens would be proud. I will build a 
schoolhouse in every valley over the whole 
earth. I will crown every hillside with a 
place of worship consecrated to the gospel 


of peace. 


oo 


—Charles Sumner 


If man is to be blessed with real and abiding happiness, 
then the problem of war demands a radical solution. 
The first step in this direction must be the realisation that 
war is not detached and distinct from the manifold ills 
we are heir to, but that it is indeed the barometer that 
records our conduct on the smaller planes. Hence this 
solution must no longer be the privilege of titled personages 
in high places, but the duty of the Mr. Smiths and all the 
“little people,’’ who, all things considered, pay the largest 
price for the evil luxury of war. The time has surely 
arrived when we should cease to expect the prospect and 
program of peace to emanate from the mysterious precincts 
of parliaments and conference rooms, where so many 
babbling politicians meet to divide the spoils, and which, 
in terms of the ultimate, prove to be but the anvils on which 
subsequent wars are forged. 
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Those who were responsible for the tragic and 
pathetic Treaty of Versailles did not realise that they 
were creating the very factors that they were 
supposed to abolish -— wars and their causes. The 
real tragedy, therefore, was not that there was war in 1914. 
The real tragedy was that the world thought that there 
was peace in 1918. The so-called League of Nations was 
an absurd and insolent substitution of the real with the 
false, the actual nature of which was blatantly disclosed 
when Mussolini arrogantly walked over its dead body into 
the ilfated Abyssinia. The intended surgical ‘operation 
by ‘Doctors’? Hoare and Laval which followed rendered 
the whole affair clear enough for the blind to see. 


We are all aware of the pathetic frustration that 
followed the first delusion regarding the League, sometimes 
impudently termed ‘“‘the hope of the world.’’ Such 
slogans as ‘‘ Collective Security,’ ‘‘ International Police 
Force,” ‘‘ Council of Nations,” ‘‘ International Court of 
Justice,” etc. are quite common for those who glance at 
newsheets. Alas, what a sorry waste of timc, labor and 
hopes. It is not in these spheres that the realist must seek 
the answer to a million yearnings. War is the culmination 
and manifestation of daily transgressions and calamities. 
It is the calling to account of a being who has been in arrears © 
for, many ages and many payments. The causes of war 
go deeper, a great deal deeper, than a mere disagrecment 
between nations. Hence the means with which we are 
finally to abolish war must also be ‘found after much seeking, 
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in many depths, and not merely by a few convenient and 
evasive superficial adjustments. Perhaps: we shall find 
the real causes of war and the real means to end them in 
the unchartered bye-ways and alley-ways, in remote 
cottages and humble hearths, in the yearning gaze turned 
towards the horizons wherefrom the long-awaited where- 
withals of life never come, to assuage a gnawing, agonising 
hunger. Perhaps we shall find them in the wail of the widow 
and the chant of the orphan. In Justice outraged and 
virtue ostracised. In untold millions struggling with a 
few pennies while a we-wish-to-know-nothing-about-it few 
wallow among their tinsel gold and silver in a fool’s 
paradise. 


Yes, dear reader, if we are to find the real causes of 
war, then we must seek in many spheres. This we shall 
do more exhaustively in the chapters that follow. One 
thing we know, or should know. The, problem of life can 
never be solved on the battlefield. Wars and makers of 
wars are a grotesque delusion and a tragic futility. War is 
not condemned merely because ofits horrors and ghastliness. 
It is a system of adjustment that can never by its very 
nature result in any benefits, for the elementary reason 
that man is fashioned to be responsive only to love, and 
certainly not to force. 
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Perhaps the greatest danger that results from war is 
the tendency of man to limit his vision and outlook to 
killing and being killed. | 


One of the most important tasks that will confront a 
new humanity will be to accustom men and women to 
view realities in a correct perspective. Thus, to realise 
that war is horrible, and not a mere spectacular adventure 
and glory, we must penetrate beyond the glamor of flag- 
waving and uniformed splendour, and reveal the real 
murderous and destructive aspects of war in all their 
naked horror. 


Mankind in general is notoriously susceptible to 
symbolism and external factors. Hence the reason why 
war attracts the multitudes is that it is brazenly represented 
by the glamor of shining uniforms, the thrill of martial 
music and the spectacle of marching soldiers. The real, 
foremost and positave duty of the pacifist, therefore, is to 
reveal the dust and the dirt, the shame and the sham, 
‘the horror and the futility of war, and the deep, real beauty 
and glory of peace, which, if perceived in its actuality 
will be found to be no less glamorous, thrilling and 
spectacular, 


Far from presenting merely an actual menace, the 
potential evils of war also demand our earnest consideration. 
War is doubly destructive: It destroys in the positive 
sense, and also in the negative, t.e., by monopolising 
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resources and material, human, social, financial and cultural, 
which the world can ill afford to expend on the questionable 
pursuit of death and nothingness. 


Moreover, the psychological aspect of war is such as 
continues long after the actual cessation of hostilities. 
Those who wield the sword, even for short durations 
instinctively imbibe the mentality of the sword, with 
the result that a single war generates sufficient hatred 
and evil to plague humanity for several ages. 


And this consideration leads us to one of the worst 
aspects of war. Verily has it been proclaimed that ‘‘ the 
first casualty of war is truth.’’ Indeed, it is the first and 
the greatest, for the deadly instrument of propaganda, 
a prominent feature of modern warfare, will ultimately 
prove to the more disastrous and devastating that a million 
bombs and all the poison gas in the world. The first 
and final function of propaganda being to misinterpret, 
. to distort, to condemn and to damn, it requires little 
imagination to realise that the poison and the fatal 
substance generated by such a calculated miscalculation 
will require several centuries to combat and neutralise 
the work of asingleday. Weare influenced far more by 
emotion than by reason, hence it is extremely unlikely 
that our likes and dislikes of respective countries will be 
adjusted by mere press-button tactics at the concluson of 
particular hostilities, What we are told is black today, 
we cannot conceive as being white tomorrow. Hence this 
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i 
aspect of war is perhaps of greater import than war itself, 
and thus constitutes a primary consideration in any 


post-war scheme, 


Here it is perhaps appropriate and necessary to refer 
to that particular school of thought which subscribes to 
the startling theory that war is necessary. This, indeed, 
is the mental process that flourished in the years prior 
to 1914, Today, however, this theory stands self- 
condemned, for the war that was injudiciously boosted as 
‘‘ the war to end all wars ’’ has proved, like its predecessors, 
to be merely the forerunner of further wars. Ironically 
enough, the only manner in which wars end wars is by 
demonstrating just how and why wars cannot end wars. 
Man has been engaged in warfare for millions of years 
and yet today he is millions of years distant from that 
which he has been fighting for. 


It is also illogical to conceive war as nature's process 
of purification, or as the melting pot from which can emerge 
a better state of affairs, for the solitary outcome of war is 
either another war or preparation for more wars. There 
is little virtue in a lesson learnt that is not a lesson learnt. 
War is violence, and violence is destruction, which 1s 
fundamentally and essentially at variance with the 
constructive creation that is life. Moreover, if war is 
indeed a cure, why do we not resort rather to the precaution, 
assuming that at best cure is but a poor substitute for 
precaution ° 
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Furthermore, if we are to wage a successful war against 
war, then we must determine what exactly constitutes 
real and permanent peace. Under conditions now 
obtaining, peace is at best another term for war, and peace- 
time is potentially war-time. Mere pacifism as we know 
it today is not enough, for when faced with the task of 
achieving in the positive sphere, it must either go under 
or lose itself in the form of violence in disguise. Peace 
is positive, it is constructive creativity ; it denotes a great 
deal more than a mere absence of war. Practical peace 
can only be the result of practical effort, organisation, 
concentration and training. The organisation and labor 
hitherto assigned to the destructive activities of war must 
be transferred to the creation and maintenance of peace. 
It is necessary to conceive peace as the manifestation of 
beauty, hope, courage, faith and all the joys and delights 
of a higher life ; the real way and purpose of life, the answer 
to all our prayers, the solution of life’s greatest problems. 


Above all, we must acquaint ourselves with the fact 
that the end of war is not necessarily the beginning of 
peace. | 


13 


THE TRUTH 
ABOUT RELIGION 


Come, clear the way, then, clear the way 
Blind creeds and kings have had their day. 
Break the dead branches from the path : 
Our hope is in the aftermath 
Our hope ts tn heroic men 
Star-led to build the world again. 
To this event the ages fan: 
Make way for Brotherhood—make way for 
Man. 
—Edwin Markham 


If the consciousness of peace is to substitute the 
tension of war, then religion must be reinstated as_ the 
“be-all and end-all”’ of our daily existence. Perhaps 
the very word religion will evoke from a million lips the 
pertinent query ‘what is religion’? Without engaging 
in needless controversy, let it be said that by religion here © 
- is certainly not implied only the practise of church-going. 
True religion does not, because it cannot, change its colors 
every day. It does not preach one thing on Sunday and 
practise another on Monday. If religion is to have any 
bearing to reality then every day must be a Sunday and 
every spot on God's far-flung earth a holy temple. We 
must also proceed on the premise that, contrary to the 
testimony of history and tradition, all religions are in 
essence one and indivisible. Religion speaks with many 
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tongues, but the thoughts expressed are fundamentally 
uniform, Like suckling babes, we howl and wail for gaily 
colored plates, and pay little or no attenton to the cake 
which the plates are intended and fashioned to hold. The 
cake is the same in all cases, only the plates differ. Why, 
then, this howling ? | 


If we test the virtue of religion on its application to 
the needs of the hour, then we must presume that true 
religion is that capacity of thought and action that will 
enable us to seek the eternal verities and practise them 
with undeviating faith and fortitude. He is truly the 
saviour who is able to bridge the gulf between the ideal 
yearnings and the practical necessities. This must and 
can be done. Let the ‘“‘realist’”’ scoff. Let the sceptic 
waver. We have arrived at the crossroads. Civilisation 
stands challenged. Man must either return to his Maker 
or sink into the abyss. He who has hitherto wobbled 
like a pygmy must now stride the world like a giant. 
This, surely is the time when we should develop our latent 
potentialities. 


The potentialities of man are vast and unfathomable. 
But the Plan of life has designed these potentialities to 
exist nowhere but in the realm of the spirit, which is man’s 
true domain. Nevertheless, blinded and crippled as he is 
by material grandeurs, cribbed, confined and cabined by 
horizons visible only to the physical eye, unable to 
comprehend and perceive easily this other world of spiritual 
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manifestations, indeed, ignorant of his real scope and | 
stature, man has sought his suppressed instinct of expansion 
in other spheres. He has harnessed the elements and he 
has measured the moon, he has scaled the highest mountain 
and he has plumbed the depths of the ocean. He has 
bedecked himself with jewelled splendour and he has 
entombed himself with marbelled opulence. He has 
ennobled plunder and called it law; he has glorified murder 
and called it war. Thus has continued and progressed the 
tragedy of manifest frustration. With every attempt 
at so-called growth man has recorded a further diminution 
in size. He has frantically sought consolaton Without, 
afraid to believe that salvation awaits him Within. It has 
not been ‘‘ opened unto him,’’ because he has not yet 


knocked. 


If we sail a thousand seas, if we follow a million trails, 
if we search for years without end, we shall find not that 
which exists only in the Kingdom of God, which 1s within us, 


It is indeed one of the grim ironies of life that only 
the birds of the air and the flowers of the field remain to 
testify to the glory of God. Man, the Uncrowned Monarch 


of creation, continues to grope in darkness. 


Is salvation possible? What and where are the 
means ? 


These questions have ceased to possess merely an 
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academic importance. They must be answered on a 
practical basis, for the ultimate purpose of actual applica- 
tion to our daily, nay hourly life. : 


Let us betake ourselves from the sound and fury 
of life as we live it and ponder deeply over these questions 
and their answers, which, after all, are of vital importance 
to every man, woman and child. If we are to determine 
the right answers then we must be prepared to believe 
not necessarily what we wish to believe but what we must 
believe, 


When the mist lifts, and the light grows brighter, 
then the great Answers stand revealed in all their glory. 


Like a voice from the heavens comes the conviction 
that salvation is the result only of self-realisation, which, 
in practical terms, implies that we should ‘‘ act, act, in 
the living present,’”’ and that this action must be based 
on a complete and-uncompromising adherence to Truth, 
which is the one and real Religion. 


Truth is not inscribed on parchment, nor is it 
proclaimed from the housetops. It is emblazoned on a 
flaming ball of fire; hence the reluctance of all but the 
brave to view it without flinching. 


Truth is the law of life. There is no possible escape 
for the untruthful. We can no more live without it than 
we can without food or drink. Some there are who: 
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like ghostly, unearthly creatures, seek to poison the world 
with the wine of Satan. These men live, but in truth they 
do.not live, for they are dead. They succeed, but they 
do not succeed, for their immediate success is their ultimate 
failure. Their life and work is an unholy illusion. A 
mere temporary substitution of the real with the false. 
But the Law of life is not deceived, and cannot be violated. 
it rewards all those who see the light with joy everlasting. 
For the truthful there is no defeat, no failure. The 
so-called reverses and tribulations are merely so many 
opportunities intended tp test the mettle of the brave 
and undaunted. 


It was surely a Divine urge that impelled Keats to 
pen what is by far man’s greatest song: ‘“‘ Beauty is 
Truth, Truth Beauty. That is all ye know and need to 
know.” 


But wait. Our purpose here is not merely to determine ~ 
.the delicate delights of poetry but to fashion it to a 
practical virtue. 


‘ In a world where the Eternal Symphony appears to 
be nothing but the wailings and lamentations of humanity 
in travail, where this humanity is either an actual or a 
potential victim of the ravages of nature or the trans- 
gressions of man himself, where virtue is at a discount and 
idealism an outcast, where the leering grimace of death, 
destruction and nothingness seems to mock our creative 
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endeavors every hour and at every step, where, in a 
world like this, can we search for Beauty, where find 


Truth ? 


This is a practical question. And it. demands a 
practical answer. 


That Truth is real none can deny. Nevertheless, 
th’s reality is more potential than actual. In the world 
as we know it it does not appear to be supremely present. 


In order to achieve success, the honest seeker of truth 
must resemble the digger of wells. To find what we seek, 
we must dig deep, not merely scratch at the surface. 


Nature guards her treasures well. Pure water is 
found only after much digging. Pearls are obtained only 
at great depths. The treasures of life, in a like manner, 
are never the reward of the impatient and indifferent. 
If we are to find Truth, life’s greatest treasure, then 
we must search every minute and look everywhere. And 
if we are too look everywhere then we must say with 
Emerson that ‘what I have seen teaches me to trust the 
Creator for what I have not seen.” 


If Truth is real, and if this Reality is not apparent in 
the world as we know it, is it possible that we do not know 
all, that what we see is but a symbol of what we do not 
see, that the world of Creation is not the world of Con- 
sciousness? Is it possible that there exists a world within 
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a world, a world where Truth is not potential but actual, 
a world where Man has his true being ? Mahatma Gandhi, 
the greatest spiritual leader of our time, testifies to this 
conscious reality with admirable lucidity when he states 
that ‘‘‘there is an indefinable, mysterious power that 
prevades everything. [I feel it though I do not see it, 
It is this unseen. power which makes itself felt and yet 
defies all proof because it is so unlike all that I perceive 
through my senses. It is proved not by extraneous 
evidence but in the transformed conduct and character 
of those who have felt the real presence of God Within. 
Such testimony is to be found in the experiences of an 
unbroken line of prophets and sages in all countries and 
climes. To reject this evidence is to deny oneself.”’ 


It is not sufficient that we see and think, we must 
also perceive and FEEL, feel perhaps the unseen and 
unknown. 


The essential elements and forces of life are within. 
Unseen, unheard, it is these Divine throbbings that sustain 
‘ us and give us our being. The world which we know, the 
the world of sight and sound, the physical creation and all 
there is in it, this is merely the reflection of the inner 
consciousness. Thus life is beautiful or ugly, happy or 
miserable, according to how we manifest this consciousness. 
The world is merely a mirror. And the reflection is of 
our own making. | 


Man is intended to. be, and indeed must be, Supreme. 
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He is greater than the scheme of things, but only as and 
when he loses himself in the Pattern of Life. This, 
then, is salvation, real and lasting, for “he that loseth 
his life shall find it.” We are but symbols, instruments of 
a great Plan. When we attempt to render this Plan 
subservient to our material interests and mortal cults, 
then we destroy ourselves. 


Great, indeed, is the potentiality of man when 
expressed in terms of this conscious Reality, a creature 
as vast, as limitless, as mighty as the waters of the sea, 
moving, travelling, restless, like its ever-flowing current, 
seeking new shores, new isles, new horizons. This, then, 
isman. Mighty, vast, infinite when he lives with his God. 
Weak, impotent, microscopic when he is with himself 
and for himself. 


Each one of us should constitute a force manifesting 
this Reality. Like the perfume of a plant, like the beam 
of a light, this force, perhaps by a strange atmospheric 
mechanism, creates more goodness and harmony than 
our “realists” have as yet troubled to imagine. 


Let us not be guilty of the belief that this is the 
philosophy intended and fashioned solely for the other- 
worldly ascetic who delights in meditating in the remote 
confines of mountain fastnesses. This is the Plan of 
Creation and the Scheme of Life; it is ‘‘the Way, the 
Light and the Truth.” There is no alternative. It is the 
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hard way only so long as we lack the moral courage to 
render it easy. | 


It is a luxurious and academic idea] only so long 
as we refuse to convert it into a throbbing, pulsating reality. 
As we sow so shall we reap. The seed of the acorn can 
never produce an apple. If we are to live in harmony 
with the elements of Creation then we must submit to the 
great Plan. If we are to achieve all then we must be ready 
to surrender all. He receives most who gives most. 


Man has yet to grow. ‘The best is yet to be.” 
This growth must occur in the realm of the Spirit, the 
Greater World, where man may reign as a Greater Being, 
“ Monarch of all he surveys.” 


When we attain to this state of ideal reality, then the 
purpose and function of Love, humanity's greatest 
attribute, becomes sublimely manifest. By Love here is 
implied that all-pervading force which determines our 
* happiness both in relation to man and the universe and man 
and man. To love is to live, for when we love then we 
subconsciously seek safety, security and immunity in 
Godliness. Indeed, Love is the language in which God 
speaks to man. When we love all then we fear nothing, 
for we generate a force and a power that conquers all. 


For those who love, the so-called existence of evil is 
merely a provocation and an inspiration towards truth 
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and happiness. This is the state of bliss when even 
death reveals itself as being neither end nor Pegemne: 
but merely an incident in the higher life of man. 


Let it not be imagined even for a moment that this 
state of existence ignores our physical necessities. Indeed, 
to seek the way of the spirit is the only way to ensure the 
welfare of the body. 


Seek ye first the Kingdom of God and His Righteousness, 
and all these things shall be added unto you. 


To reach the stomach we must travel via the heart 
and mind. “‘ Man does not live by bread alone.” 


The spirit of God is omnipresent. It is everywhere, 
at all times. Every particle of the atmosphere is so 
much potency of sublime goodness. Love is the link that 
connects these elements to man’s innate aspirations and 
latent faith. It is the open sesame to a magic world of 
unbounded joy and happiness. 


Prehistoric man, surrounded and menaced as he was 
by what he considered to be hostile elements of creation, 
resorted to violence as a natural consequence. To him 
no other means of survival was possible because none 
presented itself. 
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As man travelled through the corridors of time the 
cult of violence travelled with him. As he progressed 
this cult progressed too, until violence developed into a 
fine art. , The instrument used by early man against the 
forces of nature and the primitive denizens of the wild 
he today uses against fellow men. 


“‘ Love thy brother as thyself ’’ enjoined the prophets 
and sages of old. But the din and tumult of battle silenced 
all protestations and warnings. 


Today we know, or should know, that man has paid 
dearly for his ignorance. Each time he raised his hand 
to destroy another he ultimately destroyed himself. 


The moral is obvious. Humanity, far from comprising 
so many elements sprinkled over vast areas, is in reality 
a single entity cut into so many pieces. Each one of us 
is a counterpart of another, and humanity is thus an 
unconscious brotherhood. Love is life’s greatest truth, 
insofar as it is the common expression of this brotherhood, 
To love another is to love oneself. Hatred is thus a 
subtle process of self-poisoning. Violence kills the violent, 
and hence war is mass suicide. It is the very negation 
of the basic plan of life, and is at best a grotesque manifes- 
tation of man robbed of his creative faculties. 


Each of us must realise and practise this Universal 
Law of Interdependence. If one is to be happy then all 
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must be happy. A single individual unprovided for or 
not considered signifies in effect so much potential menace 
to the general welfare and progress of humanity. 


There never has been, nor ‘will there ever be, a greater 
tragedy than human strife. Man was intended to proceed 
for and by man, never against him. | 


Those who violate the fundamental law of Love 
necessarily destroy themselves. What is commonly known 
as goodness is not a luxurious virtue but a vital necessity. 


The dizzy heights of skyscrapers and the ceaseless 
whirr of aeroplanes are but poor patterns of a civilisation 
that in actual fact is a tragic fool’s paradise. Nature 
has not intended the few to thrive at the cost of the many. 
We see strange bedfellows in opulence and want, hunger 
and starvation, wealth and poverty, palaces and huts, 
silken garments and tattered rags, the insolence of over- 
indulgence and the anguish of desolation. 


A world which makes no plan and provision for millions 
of toiling, sweating, frantic have-nots is like a volcano in 
constant eruption. Social, economic, political and other 
inequities resemble subterranean disturbances. They may 
have their source in the North Pole, and their effects may 
be evident in the South Pole. Time also is of no consi- 
deration. The crimes and transgressions of all our 


25 


FOOL’s PARADISE 


yesterdays will call us to account in many tomorrows to 
come. | \ 


Try as we might, we cannot ignore or silence the 
cries of the widows and orphans, the hungry and the ~ 
thirsty, the naked and the forlorn, the afflicted and the 
despairing. These are but the echoes of our own voices. 


If one is to eat then all must eat. If one is to live 
then all must live. Love is man’s greatest investment. 
It costs so little ; it yields so much. 





CHRIST 
AND CHRISTIANITY 


Go not abroad; retire into thyself, for 
truth dwells in the inner man. ) 


—Saint Augustine 


The darkest hour brings forth the brightest light. 
When man falls lowest, then his opportunities to rise are 
greatest. The dark history of the human race is illumined 
only by those epoch-making flashes when great men lived | 
and taught all men to become great. 


It is significant that these Messengers of God did not 
come to the world in a desultory manner. In every 
instance the sage, the savant and the prophet served his 
time and moulded the life and thought of his generation. 
These are they who have proved to be the All-seeing and 
All-knowing. In mankind at large the spark of Divinity 
is latent. It is more potential than actual. In a chosen 
few, the enlightened, the art of self-realisation transports 
them into the realm of the Infinite, and of them it can 
truly be said that they “see God face to face’’. Theses 
with Divinity manifest and resplendent, tend by a natural 
process to evoke Godliness in those who otherwise are 
completely devoid of inner and actual bliss. 


Every Christ produces a Pontius Pilate, and vice 
versa. The sublime reality of Divine omnipotence and 
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the fantasy of mortal power have ever been coincident 
and co-existent. This is no mere accident. The purpose 
is obvious. It is to demonstrate before errant man the 
“ might is right ” fallacy and to convey and impress the 
irresistible truth. Many have been the Caesars who have 
- fled into merciful oblivion. Truth is eternal, and when 
this truth appears in mortal form, then he who bears 
the truth becomes likewise immortal. The tyrant may 
rave and rant, bellow and roar, but it is the whisper of 
_ the prophet that echoes and re-echoes in succeeding 
generations like an ever-rising note of music. The wise 
man lives after his death; he never dies. The fool dies 
before his birth; he never lives. 


Why, may it be asked, do we reserve our slings and 
arrows to be the portion of the Messengers who bear good 
tidings from the Kingdom of God? Why is a Moses 
“born to blush unseen” in the wilderness of a Sinai ? 
Why does a Buddha isolate himself ” far from the madding 
crowd"? Why must a Socrates discard his mortal 
frame clasping the poison bowl? Why must the holy 
blood of Christ stain a million Calvarys ? 


Is it because the great truth is beyond man’s 
comprehension or is it because knowing it, we lack the 
courage to recognise it ? 


Human ingenuity and resourcefulness have yet to 
create the words to match our most fundamental thoughts. 
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We feel so much, we can express so little. The sublimest. 
words can but ill express life’s more sublime truths. 


When, therefore, the great mind speaks, it is at best 
a laborious enterprise, and while the fool hastens to damn, 
it is the sacred duty of the intelligent to seek the veiled 
thought. Truth, as suggested before, is not found in fields 
and forests. To find it we must look at the top of the 
highest mountain and at the bottom of the deepest sea. 


If we are to appreciate the Messengers, we must seek 
and understand the Message. Salvation will not come to 
us. We must seek it ourselves. 


It certainly cannot be a source of comfort to realise 
that what the founders of religions have taught have seldom 
been what the adherents and exponents have learnt. 
Religion as we know it today is proof more of man’s moral 
cowardice than of his striving after truth. Rather than 
adapt our thought and action to the Law of God, we haye 
sought, with disastrous results, to effect the reverse. 
Lacking the real, we have caused religion to degenerate 
into a mere morass of futile theology, crude dogma and 
irritating ritual. . 


Let it not be imagined that these practices of ceremony 
are in themselves detrimental. It is only when the letter 
supersedes the spirit, when the means is confused as the 
end, when truth is seduced, that they may be considered 
to be productive of infinite harm, 


29 


FOOL’S PARADISE 


| A curious feature of man’s hesitation and aversion 
"to answer the call of greater man is a tendency to invest. 
the prophet with the halo of divinity, in order the better 
to extenuate his own shortcomings. With the Revealer 
of truth deified, we have considered it safe for truth itself 
to be defied, Adoration has been a as a 
convenient substitute for simulation. 


The purpose of real religion is not merely to provoke: 
thought. It must induce action. It is not sufficient 
to become aglow with ecstatic delight and rave over the 
miraculous manifestation of truth. The great aim must 
be to realise truth ourselves, to walk in the presence of 
God. And the inherent difficulties and trials should 
themselves serve as added inspirations. 


Although our reference here is to all prophets and 
all religions, we shall select Christ and Christianity for 
particular discussion, and this for reasons which are not 
altegether happy. This because Christ, the “hope 
of ‘the world,” is painfully distinct from Christianity as 
we know it, history’s great tragedy. A world that 
might have verily become the temple of God is today a 
noisy, dusty counting-house. What a mockery that the 
inherent glories of true Christianity should have as. ex- 
ponents those strange, otherworldly creatures who walk 
this earth with prayer on lip and sword in hand. Soldiers, 
some call them, and do them reverence. Only a few realise 
that a fighting man is a fantasy in uniform. 


30 ‘ 


FOOL’s ;PARADISE 


.-,,Man’s recent history is a measure of the extent. to’ 
which Christianity has. been divorced from Christ-like 
attributes. Let us see for ourselves. 


‘The Crucifixion of Christ constitutes his supreme 
triumph and glory, inasmuch as it was the culmination’ 
and fulfilment of his entire lifework. The Manger was the’ 
place. of his birth, the Mount of Olives was where he 
bequeathed tO man one of his choicest possessions, but it 
remained for Calvary to be consecrated as the holy hill 
where Truth shone in all its glory. There it was that the 
Law of Love received a new warmth and a new beauty. 
_ Of Christ it can truly be said that he was born on the 
Cross, for he began to live after he left his mortal form. 


What is the lesson of this, one of history’s greatest 


episodes ? Dare we open wide our eyes and gaze at the 
truth without flinching ? 


The doctrine of Christ was essentially an expression 
of the law of Love. His sermons were an emphasis of this. 
The ideal man as conceived by Christ was he who served 
his God by loving his fellow-man. This was the love 
designed to manifest man’s latent divinity. Blessed are 
the pure in heart, “for they shall see God. 


On this law of Loye,. therefore, proeeaed ‘Ge gntire 
program of Christ. In order to love, man had necessarily 
to: be prepared to give. Lay up for yourselves :tredsures 
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in heaven, where neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, and 
where thieves do not break through nor steal. 


It is only on the premise of this law that we can 
comprehend in its reality and its entirety Christ’s injunction 
regarding peace. Blessed are the peacemakers; for they 
Shall be called the children of God. 


It may be noted that the peace enjoined by Christ is 
not the negative virtue of not fighting, but the positive 
attribute of loving. When, therefore, he ordains that 
whosoever shall smite thee on thy right cheek, turn to him 
the other also, the implication is not, as is commonly 
supposed, to present a pathetic incapacity of resisting 
evil, but to counteract the evil action with the all-pervading 
force of love. The courage of the hero is the death-knell 
of the tyrant, and he who fears not the terror of tyranny, 
and who is yet capable of answering force with love, he 
1s truly the victor. . 


The way of Christ, therefore, is the ideal way. It 
does not merely ensure the glory of man; it also provides 
for his daily necessities to the minutest detail. Jf God 
so clothe the grass of the field, which today is, and tomorrow 
ts cast into the oven, shall he not much more clothe you ? 


_ The warning, however, is clear and unambiguous.. 
Ye cannot serve God and Mammon. 


When man lives for truth he is a sublime creation. 


32 


FOOL’S PARADISE 


When he dies for it he becomes an immortal institution. 
The life and work of Christ are a pattern of beauty 
because they demonstrate how truth can live. His death 
is an event of transcending glory because it revealed 
how truth can never die. : 


Acknowledged as it is that practice must necessarily 
fall far short of precept, ‘“‘ human nature being what it is,”’ 
it occasions little surprise or consternation when one 
realises that ‘‘ Christianity ’,is lamentably distinct from 
and is indeed the very negation, of the life, work and 
purpose of Christ. Secure in the knowledge that man is 
essentially a sinner, that the Crucifixion of Christ is the 
all-time atonement for all sin, the ‘‘ Christian,” without 
a trace of compunction, casually proceeds to go to Church 
on Sunday and to war on Monday; he suppresses and 
prostitutes truth “for political reasons’ and he exploits 
his brother man ‘for business reasons.’’ He despises 
the meek and Godly and he venerates the brutal and the 
Satanic. He decries faith and calls it cowardice; he 
glorifies cowardice and calls it reason. 


Because the so-called Christian has found it difficult 
to follow Christ, he has sought to pursue a Christianity 
of his own making. 
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ic The | History. of -Christianity is’'a: gad catalogue “of 
_frustration and perdition possible only in a fool’s paradise. 
_.How else may one describe the tragic sequence of Crusades 
‘and Inquisitions, massacres and persecutions, that have 
indelibly stained the pages of the story ‘of Man? - 


Coming nearer to our times, how can the Christian 
Church explain and justify its association with and 
sympathy with wars and makers of wars? Where in the 
entire scriptures is the exploitation and oppression of one 
nation by another condoned and encouraged? Here we 
may refer to the irony of Christian missionaries journeying 
te remote climes to reform and bring salvation to the 

‘ uncivilised * millions of the respective countries, at a 
time when their co-religionists at home practise a degree 
of barbarity that would cause the “natives” to blush 
with shame. | 


| One may ask whether the conscience of C hristianity 
was on a holiday when “ Christian ”’ Italy proceeded to 
as * divilise a nape Abyssinia with poison gas. 


-How many are there who realise that ineheate will 
prepare:.a large charge-sheet against a nation and an 
age that could find no place for the greatest Christian 
of contemporary times except in the gilded interior of a 
palace. dungeon? . Indeed what could be the reason that 
prompted’ the Pope to refuse a request for an interview 
from Mahatma Gandhi when the latter was passing through 
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Rome on his return to India from the Round nae 
Conference of 1931 ? 


Like other religions before and after it, Christianity 
has progressively failed to become a practical expression 
of the ideals embodied in the person and doctrine of its 
founder. The spirit has been lost in efficient organization 
and meticulous ceremonial. Today the love and humility 
which formed the quintessence of Christian virtues are 
little in evidence in a world embued with the cult of the 
bomb and poison gas. The keeper of our conscience is the 
despot who rules by day and the tyrant who kills by night. 
We have traded our ultimate salvation for the amenities 
and securities of a fool’s paradise. 


Humanity must decide, and decide now. Christ 
lived, worked and died to save us, yes. Like all martyrs, 
he fertilized the tree of truth with his own lifeblood. But 
his own sacrifice will come to nought if we make no attempt 
to profit by his precept and example and make a common 
and honest endeavor to save ourselves. He taught us 
how. We know why. Either we love, and give all, 
or we die and achieve nothing. There is, there can be, 
no compromise with truth. And this truth tells us that if 
we are to rise as high as the highest mountain, then we 
must first be ready to humble ourselves unto the dust. 
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Our concepts must alter, the scenes change. Where 
war and hatred have wrought their greatest destruction, 
there peace and love must erect their most glorious edifice. 
Where frustration and damnation have stalked their 
preys, there realisation must bestow its bounties. Where 
so many Nothings have flourished and swayed, there the 
great Something must be created and honored with the 
head and hands of regenerated humanity. We must 
commence to live again, doing reverence to those who 
wear a crown of thorns and bear the cross with smiling 
countenance. | 7 


Yes, dear reader, we must and we will. It has been 
done, and we have as a contemporary another Great One 
who is doing it now. Who he is and what he does we shall 
learn in the next chapter. 
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GANDHI | 
AND GANDHISM 


‘The world is blessed most by men who 
do things, and not by those who merely 


talk about them. 
~—James Oliver 


The unprejudiced historian will readily concede that 
Gandhi was the official Non-Christian who taught man how 
to live the Christian way. 


Who, indeed, is this strangely human mortal who, 
like a Lone Traveller, has retrieved from the remote high- 
ways of life the long-lost and discarded virtues of love, 
tolerance and humility ? He found them. He removed 
the dust and rust of the ages, and lo, they have shone 
again with unsullied splendour, 


Whence comes his amazing potency and undisputed 
sway over countless multitudes? From what hidden 
source does he draw his epoch-making strength, this great 
little being who is at once a challenge to the superficial 
worth of civilisation and a magic inspiration to all peoples 
in all climes ? 


- At a period when Christianity and its intrinsic 
operations are at a standstill, it should be extremely 
interesting to study the life, the work, the principles, the 
achievements. and the significance thereof of Gandhi, 
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“ the half-naked fakir ” who has dared to plant the banner 
of Love and Peace in a world and in an age when all and 
sundry worship at.the shrine of Hatred and War. 


To narrate the story of Gandhi and his work is to 
recount the progress of Truth. If we are sincere and honest 
in.our attempts to comprehend and appreciate the subtle 
intricacies of the Gandhian way, then we must fear not 
to cast our gaze at new horizons and view realities in a 
new perspective. Gandhism inspires and provokes the 
finest in us all. If we are to understand how and why he 
oves, then we must love too. And _ if we are not to scoff 
at his humble grandeur, then we must be great enough to 
be humble too. To enter the abode of Gandhi we must 
pass not a palatial gate but the unpretentious entrance 
of a bare hut. : 


It is not a mere coincidence or accident of circum- _ 
stances, but yet another evidence of Nature’s purpose and 
plan, that Gandhi lives and works in an age such as this. 
History proves that it is precisely at those periods when 
man’s mad passion rushes him headlong to the depths of 
destruction, when strife and discord disfigure God’s fair 
world, at such periods does the savior appear, to wipe the 
tears and blood of humanity in travail. And history also 
proves that though the portion and reward of this Great 
Man be persecution and even death itself, it remains the 
privilege of posterity to bestow the laurels. 
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|, Gandhi has stirred the mind and heart of mankind as 
” few mer have done in the world’s history. He is essentially 
a man of faith, verily:moving mountains with his finger, 
‘making men out of clay,’”’ and yet his appeal does not 
ignore the intellect. His message echoes and _ re-echoes 
in many hearts, in many climes, for it is the message 
which we all yearn to hear, if not consciously then sub- 
consciously. His critics leave him unmoved because he 
realises that their harsh thoughts and words are a gross 
betrayal of their own latent weakness. To millions all 
over the world he is hope for the hopeless and voice for the 
voiceless. He is the little man defying the power and might 
of tyranny, and in the process confounding the “ realist ”’ 
and “‘ nationalist’ with the application to actual practice 
of the much-misunderstood and little-appreciated method 
of non-violent non-cooperation. 


Before we proceed to analyse the virtues of this 
method, or hasten to damn its futility, let us ask ourselves. 
What is the alternative method that civilisation can offer ? 
A monster-like man whose misdeeds have reddened the 
waters of the oceans, distorted the face of the earth 
and disturbed the harmony of the heavens ! 


Who, indeed, will be questioned at the bar of history, 
a civilisation that is a fool’s paradise and its own enemy, 
or an Enlightened Soul who sought to fan the flame of 
Divinity in the two-legged creature known as man ? 


~. 
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“Fight or perish’! shouts blood-crazed humanity. 
“ Fight and you perish’! whispers back Gandhi. “‘ Kill 
or be killed’! is the slogan of the hour. ‘‘ Kill not, lest 
you be killed ’’! warns this apostle of peace. 


It is the bluster and bravado of brute-force, cowering 
before the terrible might of soul-force. 


What, in effect, are the potentialities of non-violent 
non-cooperation ? One thing must be clarified at the 
outset. The absence of armed resistance certainly does 
not imply meek submission to the will of the oppressor. 
Far from it. It merely means meeting iron with greater 
iron and steel with greater steel. There is no mightier 
element in creation than the will of man in harness with 
the Infinite. This manifestation radiates a subtle, sub- 
conscious beauty and nobility, which produces a like 
attribute in the adversary. Be we tyrant or despot, 


oppressor or murderer, we secretly admire and are even © 


cowed into incapacity by the spectacle of one who does not 
fear and does not injure. Hence not merely is non-violence 
not the weapon of the weak and helpless ; it is the attribute 
only of the brave and the strong, a state of thought and 
action necessitating 3 far more rigorous and painstaking 
program of preparation and training than that of the 
soldier of violence, who, after all, is guilty of brutality in 
disguise. | 

In Gandhi’s own words: 

| I believe that non-violence is infinitely 
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superior to violence, forgiveness more 
manly than punishment. Forgiveness 
adorns a soldier. Abstinence is forgive- 
ness only when there is power to punish ; 
it is meaningless when it pretends to 
proceed from a helpless creature... 
Strength does not come from physical 
capacity. It comes from an indomitable 
will. Non-violence does not mean meek 
submission to the will of the evil-doer 
but the putting of one’s whole soul against 
the will of the tyrant. Working under 
this law of our being it is possible for a 
single individual to defy the whole might 
of an unjust empire and lay the foundation 
for that empire’s fall or its regeneration. 


Lest there be some who will consider this merely the 
rhetoric of an idealist, with no relationship to practical 
realities, it might serve us well to study the interpretation 
of the method of non-violence applied by Pandit Jawaharlal 
Nehru, Gandhi's distinguished compatriot. Nehru’s views 


Some socialists and Marxists, thinking 
in terms of Europe and its pacifists, tried 
to ridicule the method of non-violence. 
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I am no admirer of pacifists, and crisis 
after crisis have shown.them to be not 
only totally ineffective, but often the 
unconscious tools of reaction and even 
warmongering. Theirs has been the 
negative passive attitude which surrenders 
to evil and violence because resistance 
would lead to a breach of their pacifist 
doctrine. Political surrender leads almost 
inevitably to moral surrender also. 


But the non-violence of the Congress 
is the very opposite of this, and the basis 
of it was no surrender, political or moral, 
to what it considered evil. It involves, 
as all policies do, the acceptance of com- 
promises when circumstances dictate them, 
but essentially, perhaps, it is more uh- 
compromising than other policies. It is 
dynamic and not passive; it ‘s not 
non-resistance but resistance to wrong- 
doing, though that resistance is peaceful. 
In practice it has proved remarkably 
successful, not only in achieving visible. 
results, but also in the far more important 
task of strengthening the morale of the 
nation and training the people for peaceful 
disciplined, and united action. 
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Nehru’s testimony is essentially of earth, earthy, 
for there is not one who can charge this confirmed realist 
with any flights of fancy or perambulations in realms of 
airy nothings. The implication is obvious. N on-violence is 
an ideal reality that can become abundantly practical if 
we know how, and if we will it. To understand and 
appreciate the potentialities of non-violence, it is necessary 
that we develop the strength of faith. To practise them 
we must have the courage to love. It is the finest in one 
that inspires and evokes the finest in another. It is the 
deep calling to the deep. 


Violent man is an unhappy phenomenon. Deep 
down within, every being is an artist, a creator, susceptible 
to beauty, truth and love. Environment, tradition and 
material considerations have enveloped man in a thick 
crust of brutality. Unconscious and unrecorded acts of 
kindness and benevolence, however, betray the fact that 
this armor of brutality is merely external. The Divine 
flame burns in all men, only the intensity varies with the 
individual. 


Non-violence, therefore, is ssoneily the process of 
man evolving towards his highest and noblest ideal. It 
signifies a recognition of evil, and the manifestation of an 
inner power that is more than a match for the most brutal 
form of violence. It is the instrument with which man 
penetrates the outer crust and reaches the corresponding 
spiritual consciousness in brother man. . In the. words of 
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Gandhi himself, ‘“‘it is an attribute of the brave. In 
fact it is their all. It does not come within reach of the 
coward. It is no wooden or lifeless dogma, but a living 
and life-giving force. It is the special attribute of the 
soul. Ill-will cannot stand in its presence. The sun of 
Ahimsa carries all the hosts of darkness such as hatred, 
anger and malice before it.” 


It can thus be clearly understood that Gandhi's 
India has made-non-violence its creed not as a confession 
of weakness but as a show of strength. Occasions there 
have been many when the slightest compromise with truth 
would have carried Gandhi nearer his objective. But to 
him any deviation from avowed principles is moral defeat. 


One instance will suffice. In 1922, when, according 
to the observation of a distinguished British Official, 
“‘Gandhi was within an inch of success,’ some of his 
followers transgressed the laws of non-violence and com- 
mitted violence and murder in a remote spot known as 
Chauri-Chaura. Although this incident could have little 
effect on the otherwise even tempo of the movement of 
non-violent non-cooperation as a whole, to Gandhi it 
was so little that signified so much. Without hesitation, 
and to the surprise and consternation of his own followers 
and colleagues, he suspended the movement forthwith. 
“I know,” he explained, “that the drastic reversal of 
practically the whole of the aggressive programme may 
be politically unsound and unwise, but there is no doubt 
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that it is religiously sound...... I feel stronger for my — 
confession. And the cause must prosper for the retracing. 
If we are not to evolve violence out of non-violence, it is 
quite clear that we must hastily retrace our steps and 
re-establish an atmosphere of peace...... Let the opponent 
glory in our humiliation and so-called defeat. It is better 
to be charged with cowardice than to be guilty of denial 
of our oath and sin against God... .” 


The history of the human race possesses few paralleis 
to such magnificent ‘courage. This courage becomes 
positive when he asserts that ‘‘I want India to practise 
non-violence, being conscious of her strength and power. 
I want India to recognise that she has a soul that cannot 
perish and that can rise triumphant above every physical 


weakness and defy the physical combination of a whole 
world.” 


It would be foolish and futile to appraise the values 
of non-violence purely on the basis of results immediately 
apparent. Non-violence is truth in action, an operation 
in which the time factor is of little or no import. 


There have been occasions when Gandhi‘s fasts, which 
constitute his supreme acts of “anguished love” and 
sacrifice, have procured no visible gain. Yet let us pause 
and consider. Which is the human eye, where the mental 
faculty, that can trace life’s innermost operations ? How 
‘many stars dot the heavenly firmament that have yet to 
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be recorded by rgan’s most ingenious scientific devices ? 
An act of truth is like a raindrop. It may disappear into 
the earth today and re-appear as a fresh spring in a far off 
tomorrow. When Gandhi fasts it is to redeem not nece- 
ssarily himself but man’s entire moral content. It is the 
sacrifice of the body for the benefit of the soul. Every 
martyr is a potential hostage. He is ever ready to die 
in order that truth may live. 


Let there be no mistake. He who serves truth wins 
at the outset. ‘‘ Victory consists”’ says Gandhi, “not 
in obtaining what we want but in having suffered for the 
attainment of the object. The fulfilment will not be 
victory ; it will merely be an indication (thereof). For 
those who recognise this simple truth, there is no such thing 
as defeat.” 


Gandhi's victories, like the raindrops, are fashioned to 
emerge as bubbling springs in many tomorrows to come. 


At a time when nationalism has degenerated into a 
passion and patriotism has assumed the mantle of war, 
Gandhi‘s own brand of nationalism should offer considerable 
food for thought. Romain Rolland, his late Biographer 
has classicly summed up this aspect of Gandhism. 
** Gandhi,” he writes, “is not only for India a hero of 
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national history, whose legendary memory will be enshrined 
in the millennial epoch. He has not only been the spirit 
of active life which has breathed into the peoples of India 
their proud consciousness of their unity, of their power, 
and their will to their independence. He has renewed, 
for all the peoples of the West, the message of their Christ, 
forgotten or betrayed. He has inscribed his name among 
the sages and saints of humanity; and the radiance of 
his figure has penetrated into all the regions of the earth.” 


_ Gandhi’s nationalism is incidental. He loves India 
because he loves humanity. His work for one country 
merely expresses his work for the world. He struggles 
for justice because justice is an aspect of truth, and truth 
is his religion. He wants his country-men to be free 
because he wants all men to be free, free not only from the 
opponent Without but also from the opponent Within. 
To him national freedom can only be the result of moral 
evolution. He teaches that to have real freedom men 
must prepare to give, not to take; to die not to kill. He 
is the master craftsman, building not for the passing hour 
but for the enduring ages. 


To Gandhi freedom is universal and all-embracive. 
It can never be insular or isolated. Steeped as India is 
in appalling poverty, her first requisite is stable economic 
freedom, which will be the direct result of political freedom. 
And this in its turn, in accordance with Gandhian concepts, 
must necessarily emerge from moral freedom. 
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If we are to be completely free then machinery 
and the other superficial aspects of a tinsel civilisation 
must no longer dominate our life and work. Gandhi 
carries his battle for the liberation of man into factories 
and mills, manufacturing centres and industrial plants, 
hospitals and court rooms. His quarrel is not with 
machinery or the devices of science for what they are, ° 
but for their devastating and clamping effect on the 
human soul. The machine was made for man, not man. 
for the machine. In the giant hum of the machine age 
man’s relative stature has diminished to that of a pygmy. 
He has forfeited his native origin and developed into a 
mere clog, an automaton operating on so many buttons 
and gadgets. His spiritual and mental faculties have been 
dulled and chilled, and his innate initiative and resource- 
fullness are lost in the whirr of modernity. 


Gandhi’s social and economic programs aim at methods 
of -self-sufficiency and self-dependence. His object is to 
carry productivity to every cottage and every hut in the 
vast sub-continent that is India. ‘‘ To a people famishing 
and idle,” he explains, “‘ the only acceptable form in which 
God dare appear is work and promise of food as wages. 
God created man to work for his food and said that those 
who ate without work were thieves. ... Hunger is the argu- 
ment that is drawing India to the spinning wheel.” 


It would be easy to hail Gandhi (already revered by 
millions as ‘“‘ Mahatma,’’ Great Soul) as a saint, but for 
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‘one inherent danger. The consecration of a mortal implies , 
‘his retreat into sublime isolation. Thereafter the multitude 
‘no longer considers it incumbent to make his life and werk 
the pattern for its own conduct. The virtues of Enlighten- 
ed Beings, we are told, can never be compatible with the 
“ practical realities of life.’ And yet, may it-not be 
asked whether or not these “ realities’? are fashioned 
by ourselves, in order to serve as a convenient justification 
for our moral cowardice ? | 


Barring a happy few, the majority of mankind, to 
use Gandhi’s own phrase, “ hankers after symbolism.” 
We are instinctively drawn more towards outward forms 
than inner manifestations. Hence it is perhaps a Divine 
plan that the Laws of God should appear on earth in the 
guise of man. God speaks through His own elected few. 


Christ left on war-scarred earth the glorious ideals 
of love and peace. For two thousand years warring man 
has paid homage to these ideals with his lips, and not with 
his heart or hands, for of the latter two in one hatred reigned 
supreme, and in the other was clasped the sword. The 
world became the abode of the Devil. And man made the 
Devil his friend. 


When all seems lost, then one appears who gives new 
values to old. He walks with the lowliest, and yet he is 
ever in the company of. immortals. He renounces all 
wealth, and yet he enjoys Riches beyond compare. Around 
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him rages and flares hatred and its kindred evils, yet these 
vanish before his all-consuming love like darkness before 
light. This is Mahatma Gandhi, one of the greatest 
milestones in human history, immortalised unto all ages 
as the man who practised what Moses taught and what 
Christ preached. 


In concluding, let us ask ourselves. Is Gandhi a 
thousand years ahead of his time, or are we a million 
years behind our own ? 


HITLER \ 
AND HITLERISM 


steclewna a poor player, that struts and 
frets as hour upon the stage, and then is 


heard no more. 
—Shakespeare 


When posterity records the personalities who dominate 
the contemporary scene, two men will receive special 
consideration, for reasons that are divergently different. 
One of these is Mahatma Gandhi, for reasons with which 
we are already familar, and the other is Adolf Hitler, 
for reasons which we shall presently discuss. In these 
two contemporaries we see enacted again the ever recurring 
episodes of Christ and Caesar. One leads millions through 
the “ straight and narrow path ”’ to life and the realisation 
to which each one of us, knowingly or unknowingly, 
aspire; the other leads millions stampeding through the 
“wide and broad’ gate’’ to a pre-ordained destruction. 
One teaches the way of life, the other imposes the way af 
death. One preaches the infinite glories of love ; the other 
proves the damnation of hatred. One practises the virtues 
&f peace; the other seeks to glorify the futilities of war. 
One evolves his own salvation; the other hastens his own 
doom. , 


Blessed are the meek ; for they shall inherit the earth. 
oP | 
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The purpose here is to discuss primarily not Hitler 
the man but Hitlerism the system, a system of death in 
disguise. It is a system which never has nor ever will 
be reconciliable with life and its manifold beauties, for the 
elementary reason that it is a system of bloody tyranny 
that is merely a process of unconscious suicide. Hitler 
is not alone. There have been countless like him before ; 
we fear there may be several in his mould again. He 
belongs to the unhappy breed of Alexander, Caesar and 
Napoleon, mere mortals who, by practising the black cult 
of the sword, vainly sought to climb to heaven over heaps 
of human slain and thus to challenge the kingdom of God. 
Invariably the fall is a mere matter of time, and when it 
comes it reverberates with the unmitigated intensity of 
outraged Nature’s fury. 


The pity is that men see but profit not. We learn 
history, but we fail to remember the lesson. As a tragic 
pest, several rush where one has fallen. 


Humanity may be divided into two distinct sections, 
those, who live and those who act. ,The former constitute 
these who. comprehend Truth and fashion their life accord- 
ing to its behests. The latter are those who, though 
| instinctively aware of the potency of Truth, prefer the 
_ cqward's way of _ self-imposed ignorance. They - make 
violence their creed, and thus damnation their reward, 
Violence is hence not a sign of strength but a betrayal of © 
weakness. Real'strength bespeaks Truth .and all: that it © 
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implies. The bravado, spectacle and terror of Hitlerism, 
therefore, are in essence proof positive of the weakness 
and the frustration of Hitler. He who lives with Truth 
as his constant companion knows no fear and makes no 
_ plea. He impresses with the beauty of his simplicity. 
Not for him the shining uniform, the blare of the trumpet, 
the spectacle of multitudes marching as one man, the 
bullet-proof car, the armed guard, the isolated hide-out. 
The very features a tyrant adopts to display his outward 
strength and power become so many merciless signs of his 
inner weakness and impotence. The violent man is a 
self-created monster. And Destiny wills that the monster 
destroy the man. Hence Hitler is his own enemy, a fact 
which is evidenced in his ceaseless outpourings against his 
victims, a practise which betrays his own subconscious 
hatred and contempt for himself. 


It is not easy to peruse without a smile of amusement 
Hitler's ‘‘ Mein Kampf,” which is merely the testament of 
a frustrated ego. A more elaborate catalogue of abuse 
and contradictions it is hard to find in any literature. 
Humanity is depicted here as a race of despicable creatures. 
Jews, pacifists, intellectuals, Marxists, and many others, 
these are the mortal enemies of God’s elected favorites— 
the “‘supermen”, the Aryans. Against these are arrayed 
the rest of mankind, the mongrel races, who must be 
subdued, or exterminated if necessary. 


Hitler reveals a delicious sense of humor when he 
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ventures to pen the following howler: “I believe today 
that my conduct is in accordance with the will of the 
Almighty Creator. In standing guard against the Jew 
I am defending the handiwork of the Lord.” Here, indeed, 
is comedy which a Chaplin could scarcely excel. 


To Hitler the Jew is the enemy of all individual nations 
in general and Germany in particular because, in company 
with Marxists and pacifists, their alleged object is to 
destroy national life with the poison of international capital. 
Israel conspires to rule the world, so it is the sacred duty — 
of Hitler to destroy Israel—in order that Germany make 
take her place as Lord of the Universe. 


Unless our purpose is to make a virtue of contradiction, 
the fallacy of this Jew-mania becomes immediately apparent. 
World Jewry is and has been a dispersed entity. Jews 
have been born, they have lived, worked and died in 
respective countries for several centuries. They have 
professed and proved enduring loyalty-to the flag of the 
country which they made their home. Indeed, subsequent 
events have demonstrated that the degree of their loyalty 
by far exceeded the limits of discretion. In times of 
peace they have floprished in the spheres of art and culture 
not so much as Jews, but as Germans, Italians, Englishmen, 
Frenchmen and Russians. Einstein was a German 
Scientist, Freud an Austrian physcoanalyst, Disraeli 
a British statesman, etc., In times’ of war the Jew of 
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Germany fought the Jew of France, and the Jew of Austria 
fought the Jew of Russia. 


Hence Jewry has ever been divided into so many 
national groups, always an asset and an advantage to 
their nation, never a detriment. By an ironical historical 
process, it was Hitler himself who accelerated the pace of 
de-nationalising the Jew by denuding Germany of her 
finest Jewish elements and transplanting them to Palestine, 
there to renew their creative zeal on virgin soil. 


Hitler’s particular brand of Anti-Semitism provides 
the key to his other complexes. His war is not merely 
against Jews, but through Jews against the rest of mankind 
who do not conform with the standards of Aryan 
“excellence.” It has been an outstanding tragedy of our 
limes that we could not ignore diplomatic exigencies 
and realise that Hitler’s declaration of war came on April 
Ist, 1933, when Jew-baiting was officially inaugurated in 
Germany, and not on September 3rd 1939. 


To analyse carefully Hitler’s Anti-Semitism is to 
study the unique race theories peculiar to him. According 
to his inventive mind, humanity is blessed with two 
distinct divisions, the Aryan Supermen with their God- . 
granted features of face and figure and the rest of mankind, 
the subhuman species, whose exalted privilege it is to serve 
as humble slaves for their noble masters. That the latter 
are destined to rule and shape the course of world affairs 
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it is our sacred duty to realise, and if we are guilty of the 
grave crime of ignorance in this respect then it becomes 
the sacred duty of the Supermen to acquaint the Subhuman 
ones with this glorious fact. .And, undoubtedly, there is 
only one glorious method of doing this, and that is the 
way of the sword. Only the coward and the weakling 
shrinks from the use of violence. To what more glorious 
destiny could the Supermen aspire than to make a religion 
of violence and to become the ruler — of the grave ? 


We surely reach the limit of this tragic comedy when 
we reflect that while the world’s “superior race” are 
reducing God’s fair earth to a heap of ashes, an “ inferior 
Asiatic ’’ in lioncloth is raising man to heights of sublimity 
and teaching him to walk erect with Divine dignity. 


It is particularly unfortunate that this gigantic 
White Man’s Bluff, though associated most prominently 
with the negative doctrines of Hitlerism, is not confined 
to Germany alone but is a disease that plagues certain 
‘ other countries and peoples, professedly democratic and 
progressive. It is the general insolent tendency to regard 
the physical features of blue eyes, white skin and fair 
hair as the unmistakable attributes of superiority. 


Who is there who has admired the variegated beauty 
of a garden of flowers who has not realised that Nature’s 
greatest and most glorious creations are necessarily the 
most colorful? The lily that blooms alongside the rose 
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is relatively far more beautiful than the lily that spends 
itself in grim isolation. White, red, green, pink, yellow, 
these colors attain real beauty through intermixture. 
It requires many colors to render a garden beautiful. 


If then the Gardener has created and planned thus 
his flowers, ‘‘ which today are, and tomorrow are cast into 
the oven,’”’ how much greater must be His plan for the 
human race? Who is there who can dare to assert that 
white skin is superior to black, brown or yellow? Why 
do we not direct our gaze to the man 7” the man rather 
than the color on the man? Is a white sinner preferable 
to a black saint ? 


Indeed, even a casual analysis will reveal that, if at 
all, the scales weigh heavily in favor of the colored races. 
Like the sun itself, light has ever come from the East. 
One has only to recall that the Carpenter came from 
Nazareth in order to burst this superinflated PUbvie into 
nothingness. 


At the cost of being uncharitable and unchivalrous, 
we could point to the exploitation and oppression of the 
East by the West as the dubious virtues of a Western 
civilisation that is sadly on the decline. 


Closely associated with Hitler’s race-mania, indeed a 
direct outgrowth of it, is his ap: cult of so-called 


~ nationalism. 
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Under normal and progressive conditions nationalism 
should be a means towards the end of regulating and 
co-ordinating international order and cordiality. Each 
nation should so determine its national life as to evolve a 
healthy entity as a nation and yet to contribute as a part 
towards the international whole. It is when a single nation 
considers its own interests first and last that it constitutes 
a potent danger to international peace. 


As a natural consequence of their race cult, the 
Nazis have raised patriotism to that degree where it has 
developed into mass hysteria. And this in turn is a mental 
process which must necessarily consider war and violence 
not merely as necessary evils but as acts of holy privilege 
with which to ‘defend the Fatherland ’’ and “bring 
peace to the world.”’ 


Hence the Nazi concept of peace is perpetual war, 
for not even ‘‘Supermen’’ may expect to reach heaven 
through the regions of hell. a 


Ironically enough, Hitler provides an excellent self- 
portrait when he says of Russia that “it must never be 
forgotten that the present rulers of Rusia are blood- 
Stained criminals, that here we have the dregs of humanity 
which, favored by the circumstances of a tragic moment, 
overran a great state, degraded and extirpated millions 
of educated people out of sheer blood-lust, and that now 
for nearly ten years they have ruled with such a savage 
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tyranny as was never known before. It must not be 
forgotten that these rulers belong to a people in whom the 
most bestial cruelty is allied with a capacity for artful 
mendacity and believes itself today more than ever called 
to impose its sanguinary despotism on the rest of the world.”’ 


It is surely a major tragedy that we are unable to see 
ourselves as others see us. 


Hitler’s cult of violence stands self condemned. 
No world order can emerge from the fumes of poison 
gas or from beneath the debris of wrecked cities. . Salvation 
does not make its home in concentration camps. The 
lamentations of the dead and the dying will never 
become the Hallelujah of the living. Violence is not 
merely evil but futile. 


The course of destiny should prove even to the Aryan 
““supermen” that invincibility is not of the battlefield. 
It is a special monopoly of the Kingdom of God. Germany 
collapsed in 1918, we are told, not because of the enemy 
without but because of treachery within. Under normal 
circumstances nothing could stand in the way of the 
“glorious German military machine.” 


One is sorely tempted to inquire of these pathetic 
victims of illusion what are the factors that are preci- 
pitating Germany’s marching men to another 1918 in — 
this year of grace. 
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To violate Treaties, Pacts and frontier obligations is. 
not the same as to violate the Laws of God. This is the 
lesson that Hitler is bequeathing to blood-stained humanity. 


The day will surely dawn when Hitler will be but a 
memory in the mind of men, a passing fantasy whose life 
and work constituted a calculated act of self-destruction. 
His fall was pre-ordained, for he sought to subdue that 
which cannot be subdued, he attempted to destroy that 
which cannot be destroyed and he tried to create that 
which for ever will remain foreign in a world created by a 
Power which is Truth and Love. 


For Hitler Posterity will fashion the epitah that has: 
been fashioned for so many before him: he came, he killed, 
but he did not conquer. 


THE 
JEWISH PROBLEM 


The equal right of all men to the use of 
land is as clear as their equal right to 
breathe the air —it 1s a right proclaimed 
by the fact of their existence. For we 
cannot suppose that some men have a 
right to be tn this world, and others no right. 


—Henry George 


The opinion is generally prevalent that the so-called 
Jewish problem is a special invention of Hitler. A little 
study of the subject will reveal that this is not so. This 
problem has existed long before Hitler, and it is probable 
that it will exist long after him. 


One of the chief feasons why our attempts for world 
progress have resulted in the creatioh of a fool’s paradise 
has been the tendency to consider each aspect of life and 
its manifold affairs as being distinct from and independent 
of another. Mr. X in London has thought fit to render 
himself secure and safe without realising that this is not 
an ultimate possibility unless and until Mr. Y in Peru is 
also rendered secure and safe. Diverse humanity is unified 
by a common destiny and a common bond. The so-called 
diversities are merely external and apparent. Black, white, 
brown, yellow, capitalist, socialist, communist, democrat, 
radical, we are a uniform organism merely bearing so 
many labels. The problem of one is the problem of 
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another. When one laughs then all laugh; when one 
weeps then all weep. Interdependence is a law from 
which there is no escape. Isolationism is a crime for 
which humanity has already paid a heavy price. 


Viewed in this light, the Jewish problem, like all 
other problems, will easily be preceived to be a world 
problem. It must be solved by all for the benefit of all. 
We must realise that Hitler’s Jew-mania and the sub- 
sequent atrocities are not a domestic affair concerning 
merely Jews and Germany, but that they constitute a 
potent symptom that must necessarily affect all countries 
and all ages. What is Anti-Semitism today may plague 
the world in another guise in a not-distant tomorrow. 


| It is a fallacy to imagine that the end of the war will 

coincide with the solution of the Jewish problem. Those 
who anticipate an dutomatic return of Jewish refugees 
to their former hearths and homes in Germany are guilty | 
of a grave miscalculation. 


Potentially, if not actually, the Jew, under conditions 
now obtaining, will be for ever a globe-trotter. This 
fact, though latent, becomes painfully apparent and 
obvious whenever and wherever Hitlers make their 
appearance. Back of Hitler’s dramatic rantings against 
the ‘‘ Jewish scourge’”’ is the subconscious hostility 
against those who are in Germany but not of Germany. 
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In a like manner, there always has been and there 
always will be an implied if not an expressed hostility 
against the Jew in all countries. He is the pathetic figure 
who lives everywhere but belongs nowhere. He is an 
international orphan who excites first pity and then 
antipathy because of his homelessness. Lacking a national 
status, he does not enjoy international tolerance. He 
who is a waif the world invariably recognises as a naughty 
boy. Parentless, homeless and valueless, the return of 
the Jew to a national home and a national dignity will be 
a happy consummation not so much because he wishes 
to be national as because he cannot be international. 


It is infinitely in the interest of the world that he 
who is nowhere must find himself somewhere. 


The Jewish conception of nationalism is, in essence, 
internationalism in disguise. To the Jew nationalism 
does not denote exclusiveness or isolation from the currents 
and cross-currents of international life. Above all, it 
certainly does not provide a cover for disruptive theories 
of racial distinction either in propagation or practice. . 
Nationalism in this instance, commonly known as Zionism, 
constitutes the contribution of the Jewish race to 
international stability. 


Throughout the centuries of Jewish dispersion in ail 
the countries of the world, this race has evinced a 
subconscious yearning for a return to native soil. All 
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apparent attempts to solve the Jewish problem through 
means other than the evolution of the national state have 
been merely so many occasions of failure. Indeed, certain 
elements of Jews themselves have been guilty of compla- 
cency in this respect. Time and again it has been necessary 
to shock and precipitate them into a realisation of their 
actual status. 


It required the tragedy of a Dreyfus Case to produce 
a Theodor Herz], who was destined to give shape and 
substance to Jewish yearnings and evolve a practical. 
program for the creation of a Jewish State in Palestine. 
In Herzl’s book ‘‘ The Jewish State,” both Jew and 
Non-Jew will discover a great deal to interest him. It 
is a veritable bible of a people whose suppressed creative 
instincts seek expression. ‘“‘I believe,” writes Herzl 
in this book, ‘‘ that a wondrous generation of Jews will 
spring into existence. The Jews who wish will have their 
- State. We shall live at last as free men on our own soil, 
and die peacefully in our own homes. The world will be 
freed by our liberty, enriched by our wealth, magnified 
by our greatness. And whatever we attempt there to 
accomplish for our own welfare will react powerfully 
and beneficently for the good of humanity.” 


Herzl’s prophecy has proved and is proving correct 
to a degree that is amazing. The visions that he saw 
almost fifty years ago, the pioneering Jew is giving practical 
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shape to today. The return of the Wanderer to native 
soil has resulted in the creation of .a new land that is at 
once the hope of the Jew and the pride of the world. 
What were sands and stones yesterday is today the most 
progressively developed country in the Middle East. 
The creative energies and technical skill utilised by the 
Jew hitherto solely for the negative purpose of defence 
against persecution are now being exploited for the positive 
object of national upbuilding. The doctor from Berlin, 
the professor from Vienna, the craftsman from Prague, 
these now find solace, comfort and the wherewithals of 
their respective vocations in the inspiring precincts of 
Mount Scopus, Tel Aviv, Haifa and the poder hills 
and valleys of a magic land. 


It must not be forgotten that what the Zionists have 
achieved in Palestine is a measure of what might have 
been achieved under happier political conditions The 
task of national regeneration has been undertaken and 
executed under dark clouds. Discontent in many shapes 
and forms have hovered over the land. On one side, 
periodical interpretations of the ilfated Balfour Declara- 
tion have proved that the document was intended to serve 
several more purposes than was apparent on the 2nd 
November, 1917, when it was prematurely hailed as a 
charter of new life and liberty for the Jews. Under 
the pretext of political exigencies it has been chipped and 
chisilled to an extent which has rendered it unrecognisable 
and foreign to its former origin. The practical violation 
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of the Declaration has resulted in a restriction of Jewish 
immigration into Palestine, and the White Paper of May 
1939 literally took us back to the pre-Balfour times. 


Such a state of affairs has naturally evoked feelings 
of resentments in Jews, not only in Palestine but also 
outside it. : 


On the other side, certain political ee. have 
been exciting the Arab population into the belief that 
the Jews are entering Palestine as ‘‘agents of Imperialism”’ , 
to “rob the Arabs of their land.”’ 


To deal with a complex subject such as this, it is 
necessary first to rid ourselves of pre-conceived notions 
and natural prejudices. Opinions of both Arab and 
Jewish spokesmen are liable to be highly colored by per- 
sonal and party interests, and hence it is vital that he 
who wishes to find the facts must seek with an’ open 
mind. } 

The situation from the Jewish point of view is 
particularly unfortunate. If Palestine has become the 
happy hunting-ground of unabashed Imperialism it is 
not because of the Jews but despite the Jews. The irony 
is that both the contending parties seek redress from the 
same master. The operations of Imperialism, therefore, 
are as detrimental to the Jews as they are to the Arabs. 
This fact, however, does not prevent the former from being 
suspect in the estimation of the Anti-Imperialist, the 
more sober and intelligent viewpoint of whom is expressed 
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by Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru when he opines that “ with 
all our sympathy and goodwill for the Jews in their distress 
in the face of fierce and inhuman persecution in Europe, 
we considered the struggle in Palestine as essentially a 
national struggle for freedom which was suppressed by 
violence by British Imperialism in order to control the 
route to India.’ 


The solution, then, is obvious, and, in the interests 
of international solidarity and world peace, vitally nece- 
ssary. The two parties will remain contending units so 
long as the presence of the third party continues. The 
Mandatory Power, having outlived what virtue and utility 
it may have possessed, should gracefully withdraw. 
Thereafter, under the soothing auspices of goodwill, 
co-operation and compromise, the Jews and the Arabs 
should work together for their common welfare and salva- 
tion. When this is done, then it will be discovered that 
Palestine, though small in geographical terms, is large 
enough to hold all. 


It is the duty of the Jews to convince the world in 
general and the Arabs in particular that Palestine is not - 
the meeting-place of international capital. They must — 
take pains to demonstrate that the land that has been 
redeemed has been done so more with the pennies of the 
poor than the millions of the rich, that wealthy Jews, 
preferring to blind themselves to realities, have sought 
refuge from persecution in their hoarded gold, and have 
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studiously refrained from associating themselves with the 
ideals of Zionism, that the Jewish pioneers in Palestine 
are there not to vob land but to transform swamps into 
land. 


a 


While he builds, the Jew must also inform, while he 
creates, he must also propagate. No opportunity must 
be lost to publicise his achievements and the unique 
potentialities of Zionism. His aim must be to reconcile 
these potentialities with the interests of his Arab brethren, 
in order that the best elements of Jews and Arabs may 
shake hands under a common destiny. This in’ turn will 
ensure that, faced with the choice of anarchy or unity, 
both Jews and Arabs will choose unity and work for it. 


Unlike some other products of Twentieth Century 
inventiveness, Zionism is inkerently a productive creativity 
and an unmistakable sign of growth. This fact is imme- 
diately apparent to the unprejudiced mind and is indeed 
its most eloquent advocate. - 


What the Jews have created in a single land in a single 
age is a fair sample of what may be created in many 
lands in many ages. Even the casual observer cannot 
but marvel at the institution of the Communal Settlements, 
which constitute near-to-perfect specimens of a new deal 
for the common man. The ideals of social equality 
embodied in these settlements are themselves a concrete 
expression of the tenets of social structure espoused by 
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no less than 80% of the Zionist Administration. Labor 
is the predominant element in Jewish Palestine, and it is 
more than of passing interest that the official Labor 
Organisation, the Histadruth, is the most powerful and 
influential body of the Jewish Administration. 


In any world order worth its name, a Jewish Palestine 
must necessarily fill a distinct and honorable place. The 
Jewish problem is essentially everybody’s problem, for 
it is more than probable that the Concentration Camp of 
today may become many more Concentration Camps of 
tomorrow, where not Jews alone but several other peoples 
may writhe under the lash of the tyrant. 


The menace of Anti-Semitism is by no means confined 
to one people or one age. In effect it constitutes a danger 
signal for all peoples and all times. As a grim remnant 
of the Dark Ages, it represents a school of thought that is 
by its very nature hostile to the progress and welfare of 
mankind in general. It should on no account be permitted 
to creep undetected into the future. 


One cannot easily forget the substance or form of the 
following, by Dr. Chaim Weizmann, world-famous scientist 
and President of the World Zionist Organisation : 


When the historian of the future 
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assembles the black record of our days, 
he will find two things unbelievable, 
first the crime itself; second, the reaction 
of the world to that crime. He will sift 
the evidence again and again before he. 
will be able to give credence to the fact 
that, in the twentieth century of the 
Christian era, a great and cultivated nation 
put into power a band of assassins who 
transformed murder from a secret trans- 
gression into a publicly avowed Govern- 
ment policy to be carried on with all the 
paraphernalia of state. He will find 
the monstrous story of the human 
slaughter-houses, the lethal chambers, 
the sealed trains, taxing the powers of 
belief. 


But when that historian, overwhelmed | 
by the tragic evidence, .sets down the 
verdict of the future upon this savage 
phenomenon unique in the annals of 
mankind, he will be troubled by still 
another circumstance. He will be puzzled 
by the apathy of the civilized world in 
the face of this immense, systematic - 
carnage of human beings whose sole 
guilt was membership in the people who 
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gave the commandments of.the moral 
Law of mankind. He will not be able 
to understand why the conscience of the 
world had to be prodded, why sympathies 
had to be stirred. Above all, he will 
not be able to understand why the free 
nations, in arms against resurgent, organi- 
sed barbarism, required appeals to give 
sanctuary to the first and chief victims 
of that barbarism. 


To ignore the Jewish Problem, or to belittle the 
significance of it, is one of the surest ways of perpetuating 
a fool’s paradise. 


7 


INDIA AND 
THE INDIANS 


Men! whose boast it is that ve 
Come of fathers brave and free, 
If there breathe on earth a slave, 
Are ye truly free and brave ? 
‘If ye do not feel the chain 

When tt works a brother's pain, 
Are ye not base slaves indeed , 
Slaves unworthy to be freed ! 


—James Russell Lowell 


To the average tourist from abroad, India means a 
little more than a playground for the idle and indulgent. 
War-time austerity excepted, the India-returned traveller 
will describe to you in glowing terms the magnificence 
of the Taj Mahal, the wondrous palaces and relics of 
- ancient rule, the opulence of New Delhi, the Viceregal 
pageantry, the delights of big game hunting, the eye- 
filling and captivating natural beauty of Kashmir and 
other health resorts. He will speak about the Maharajah 
and his hundred servants, of the Knight and his dozen 
_ race horses. He will narrate incidents of clubs and hotels, 
“amusing incidents” when those whose colors were black, 
brown and yellow actually dared to cross the threshold 
of sacred domains exclusively reserved for those blessed 
with white skin. He will reflect with envy over the 
wonderful garden party of dear old Lady X, when the 
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entire scene was an amazing splash of color, with the 
rustle of silk disturbed only by the gossip of the frivolous.- 


This, then, to the superficial outside observer, is 
India, “mystic India’’ mystified by Kipling, conquered 
by Clive, ruled by Hastings, “ land of a tigers and 
snakes.”’ 


On a few occasions, the traveller who considers that 
merely a handshake with a wealthy Prince is an introduc- 
tion to India, condescends to speak of the little Indian 
boy who greeted him with a “salam sahib.’”’ But he 
will not tell you that he looked deep into the upturned 
eyes and saw there a world of misery and sin, of hunger 
and want, of destitution and despair, of pathetic yearning 
and proud courtesy. 


Yes, dear reader, the traveller who has millions to 
spend and comes to India to spend it, such an individual 
has neither the time nor the inclination to look into those 
eyes. He sees the surface and is satisfied, he encounters 
the false and considers it real. He lives in a fool’s paradise 
and imagines he has known India. 


But all are not travellers of fortune and children of 
luxury. And those who are not must pause and consider. 
They must look deep into the eyes of the little Indian boy 
and perceive the realities of a mighty country whose 
potentialities are as vast as its geographical extent. 
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It is not the purpose here to add to the exhaustive 
stock of literature already accumulated on the subject of 
India. The primary purpose is to determine how the 
existing order ‘in this land of strange contrasts affects 
humanity as a whole. Let us, therefore, discuss India in 
its larger world context. 


_ It was the great emancipator, Abraham Lincoln, who 
uttered the profound truth, ‘‘ we cannot live half slave 
and half free.” Indeed, we may be permitted to go further 
and assert that a single man in chains represents the world 
enslaved, a Gandhi in prison signifies humanity outraged. ) 


‘Hence no particular prejudice is necessary to realise 
that history will not hold blameless a civilisation and an 
age that ordained the toil of so many to serve the pleasure 
of so few. Imperialism denotes an international order 
that will forever be opposed to international peace, for the 
simple reason that in effect Imperialism denotes internatio- 
nal disorder. Any possible complacency, indifference or 
lethargy, therefore, regarding the Indian issue will 
constitute a crime which will cost humanity dear. 


The victors of the last war emerged from the halls 
of Versailles infected with the fatal disease known as 
post-war complacency. They had won a war, but they 
lacked the vision and moral courage without which no 
peace is possible. They did not realise that freedom is as 
precious in the East as it may be in the West. As a 
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result of which Democracy bore the strange label MADE 
IN EUROPE: NOT FOR USE IN ASIA. 

Man may sin, err and waver, but destiny forces the 
pace of progress. It was surely one of the pathetic episodes 
of history when Viceroys Reading, Irwin and Willingdon 
blissfully imagined that they were “‘ making the world 
safe for democracy,” by filling the jails of India with the 
patriots of India. And in the midst of this tragic spectacle 
. India Secretary Samuel Hoare gracelessly thundered from 
the isolation of Whitehall that ‘‘ the dogs may bark, but 
the Caravan marches on.” The great statesman forgot to 
observe that caravans can also march backwards. 


While India bled thus, who raised his voice in protest ? 
Whose were the tears that recorded the humiliation of a 
great nation? Alas for those who have eyes and see not, 
ears and hear not. In those momentous years, the eventful 
twenties and thirties, the “civilised” world could not spare 
for India in travail the attention that was needed elsewhere. 
England was fully occupied applauding the “‘ glorious ”’ 
exploits of air aces Amy Johnson and Jim Mollison. The 
‘common man” was experiencing delightful thrills in 
the prowess of Bradmans on the cricket field. 


Women must fly, and men must play cricket. For 
how else can democracy flourish and peace and justice 
reign on earth? 
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Alas for the blind, and the deaf! No wonder India 
fought alone and unsung. 


Those who live in a fool’s paradise must realise that 
the Indian issue cannot possibly be construed as_ the 
‘domestic affair’’ of any nation or nations. It is in 
effect a world issue, for it sets in motion historical forces 
which are mightier than the mightiest nation on earth. 
Ultimately it is these forces that will prove decisive. 


No power yet devised by man can subdue or conquer 
the will of a nation struggling to be free. England, who 
has given and is giving so much for the priceless birthright 
of freedom, should know this best of all. And when this 
will is the popular expression of the Gandhian cult, then 
it verily becomes an overwhelming force. 


Indeed, history will credit Gandhi as being the unique 
revolutionary who inspired millions into action and then 
directed this action into the constructive channels of 
evolutionary progress. He has elevated the Indian 
. Struggle from the dust and dirt of commonplace revolution 
to the dignity of a crusade. The world bows in homage 
before one who struggles only to achieve, who opposes 
because he loves, who inspires because he fights. Gandhi 
has trahsformed resentment against a nation into hostility 
against a system. Writing to the Duke af Connaught in 
1921, Gandhi explained that ‘‘ not one amongst us has 
anything against you as an English gentleman. We hold 
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your person as sacred as that of a dearest friend. I do not 
know of any of my friends who would not guard it with his 
life if he found it in danger. 


‘We are not at war with individual Englishmen. 
We seek not to destroy English life. We do desire to 
destroy the system that has emasculated our country in 
body, mind and soul....We consider it inconsistent’ with 
our self-respect any longer to brook the spirit of superiority 
and dominance which has systematically ignored and 
disregarded the sentiments of thirty crores of innocent 
people of India on many a vital matter.’ 


With such a leader at the helm, what might have 
been purely an exclusively national struggle becomes 
essentially an awakening of the little man all over the | 
world. It is the universal urge for freedom asserting 
itself and challenging the dominion of self-elected rulers. 
It is an all-time emancipation. 


Here we must consider another important factor. 
It must not be forgotten that another great figure of the 
Indian national movement is Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru, 
noble son of a noble land, an internationalist by instinct 
who has given a new glow to the dying embers of democracy, 
social justice and world freedom. Renowned as an 
intellectual of the highest order, Nehru occupies a prominent 
position on the world’s stage, and, far from being merely 
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an eloquent advocate of freedom for India, he embodies 
_ the most potent argument in its favor. 


A nation that is great in adversity might have been 
greater still under the full-fledged bounties of liberty. 
Democracy, freedom, international justice, these are not 
mere political slogans but the ‘life-blood of all nations. 
They are to a people what fresh air and sunshine are to 
the human body. With them we grow, without them we 
stagnate, and eventually perish. 


It is surely an unrelieved tragedy that India’s 
contribution to world culture and world progress is not 
actual but potential. The latent energies that are chafing 
under the dead-weight of shackles might well have been 
exploited to reshape a world that is in tears. Who can 
tell how many pygmies might be transformed into potent 
giants by the magic wand of freedom? Who can detect 
the unrecorded Gandhis and Nehrus who await the first 
gleam of sunshine to blossom into maturity? A subject 
India is as much a world liability as a free India can be a 
world asset. 


“A free India” says Nehru, “ will be a tower of 
strength for peace....the Indian’s problem is part of the 
world problem, and neither can be considered fully or 
- understood apart from the other.”’ 


The conqueror is seldom inclined to change color 
overnight. Perchance much tears and blood must flow 
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before the first shock of resistance subsides and the iron 
of the ruled melts the iron of the ruler. The day must 
surely dawn when the real England, the England of 
Shakespeare, Milton and Browning, the “silver isle” 
that is the champion of liberty, will assert itself and realise 
that though national prestige is good, international goodwill 
is better. 


cae 
There are indications already that progressive elements 


in England have begun to see the light and will soon 
constitute a potent advocate for India’s freedom. This 
should be the call to action. Public opinion of every 
country must be mobilised, and the voices of the many 
must penetrate the ears of the few in authority. 


Constituted as the world is today, it sorely needs the 
great ones of all lands to fight as one man on “ the broad 
field of battle’”’ the ‘“bivoac of life.’ The rightful 
place of Mahatma Gandhi is not in the dreary confines of 
prison but where he may serve as a Good Samaritan for 
the millions who are groping blindly for faith, hope and 
charity. Moral forces must be unleashed, if we are to 
transform a fool’s paradise into the land of our dreams. 


What does England prefer, sullen foe or willing friend ? 
The answer to this question is everybody’s concern, if 
not directly then indirectly. India liberated means a 
world saved, for ‘“‘no people will be truly free till all 
peoples are free.”’ 
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THE 
AMERICAN WAY 
For what 1s a man profited, if he shall 


gain the whole world, and lose his own 


soul ? 
—Matthew 16: 26 


The ultimate greatness of a nation must necessarily 
be measured in terms of her contribution to the moral 
and spiritual progress of mankind in general. Her 
developments in other spheres are at best a means towards 
this end. National prosperity has no meaning without 
national security, and this in turn grows in proportion to 
our cultivation of the soul-nourishing clements without 
which life becomes the revelry of a fool. 


It is with mixed feelings that one must consider 
the mighty institution that is the United States of America. 
Mixed because it represents so much and no more. It 
is the epic story of man stretching out towards a great 
.ideal, unmindful of the pitfalls that lie in the path. It 
is history's great ‘‘ might-have been.” It won liberty 
in’ one form and lost it another. Having abolished a 
political autocracy, it created a Big-Business Democracy. 


These limitations notwithstanding, those who are 
busy planning a post-war order cannot ignore the pattern 
of the United States. It is a model on which can be - 
constructed a world-wide edifice. Here we have a Classic 
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case of many states and many peoples losing nothing and 
yaining everything by merging into a single national entity. 
Under one flag beat many hearts, ‘“‘ united in their diver- 
sity,” constituting a potent challenge to the warring 
nations of the world to sheathe the sword of conflict 
and to realise their ultimate oneness. 


No greater welcome could possibly be accorded any 
traveller entering any country than that of the Statue of 
Liberty, which proudly proclaims its glorious message 
of freedom and hope from New York harbor. Never 
did cold and lifeless stone bring to life a greater ideal. 
It is man’s greatest heritage embodied in a single monu- 
ment. It is a flash-back to the epoch-making times when 
Washington created the Declaration of Independence, 
when Jefferson proclaimed it and when Lincoln emphasised 
it. Itis a constant reminder that ‘“‘ all men are created 
equal,’ and that “‘life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness’’ 
is the privilege of all, white man, black man, brown man 
and yellow man. 


Alas, it is one thing to proclaim an ideal and another 
to practise it. When Lincoln uttered those immortal 
words, ‘‘government of the people, by the people, 
for the people,” he might well have supplemented his 
declaration with the phrase ‘‘ government of the spirit,”’ 
for the United States might have soared to far greater 
heights if she had elected to serve God and not Mammon. 


The average American is a democrat not only by 
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conviction but also by instinct. The tradition of centuries 
and the spirit of his ancestors are conspicuously present 
in the common man of the “ Arsenal of Democracy.” 
This instinct of democracy has generated an inter-individual 
brotherhood and cordiality that shine like beacon lights 
in a dark and stormy world. Barriers to communication 
of thought and sentiment are few, if any. The formal 
make-belief of an artificial civilisation is scarcely evident. 
It is an indication of how man must proceed if he is to 
enjoy harmony with his brother man. 


Paradoxically enough, herein lies the tragedy. It is 
scarcely possible to believe that the common man who 
talks of equality and brotherhood one day changes almost 
overnight into the ruthless capitalist who expleits his own 
kind with little pretence of equality and brotherhood. 
It is the old, tragic story of man becoming a victim 
to avarice and material desires. What happens to the 
flaming words of Jefferson and Lincoln when Big Business 
destroys the very heritage for which they lived and fought ? | 
.Of what use is political liberty to him who is his own 
slave? What is the brand of civilisation whose story is 
being written with the bullets of the outlawed gangster ? 
What is the quality of human material that is being 
bequeathed to posterity by a generation that knows 
the tenets of marriage more for their violation than their 
observance ? Of what use is democracy when it is anarchy 
in disguise ? | 
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It was surely not the purpose of Lincoln to fight for 
the abolition of slavery in order merely to see the monu- 
mental evil reincarnated in another age. ‘‘ All men are 
created equal,’’ says America’s own bible of liberty. 
How, then, can America have a moral claim to democracy 
when fully one tenth of her population suffer the humiliation 
of a monstrous racial segregation merely because a human 
heart beats under a colored exterior? Why preach 
democracy and practise hypocrisy? If Hitler is to be 
condemned for his persecution of the Jew, then the honest 
American must also condemn the persecution of The 
Negro. Justice is surely outraged when what is perhaps. 
the finest of human material is consigned to the region 
marked NOT FOR USE. The emancipation of her 
Negro population will surely constitute the supreme test 
of America’s professions of freedom and equality. Only 
then will she be enabled to influence the fortunes of 
democracy on the international plane, for before preaching 
abroad she must practise at home. 


India will not easily forget the notorious perjury of 
Katharine Mayo’s “ drain inspector’s report.” America’s 
much lauded and oft-repeated professions of justice and 
fairplay must surely express themselves in other directions. 
It will require many Wendell Willkies, Pearl Bucks and 
Louis Fischers many years to undo the damage of such 
an obnoxious and evil-smelling concoction. | 


What is America’s record in the sphere of world peace ? 
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When in his press interview in May 1942 Mahatma Gandhi 
publicly withdrew his moral support for the Allied Nations, 
America included, that section of the press which is the 
mouthpiece of vested interests roared its rage. The 
Mahatma was unperturbed, and his late secretary and 
devoted disciple, Mahadev Desai, merely referred the 
critics to the expressed views on the subject of America’s 
foreign policy of her own moralist, Dr. John Haynes 
Holmes. What the ‘learned Doctor did actually utter 
certainly did not constitute a tribute to democracy in 
general or America in particular, and more than substan- 
tiated Gandhi’s own assertions, when he accused America 
of worshipping at the shrine of the Golden Calf. 


It is not possible to work for peace by preparing 
for war. Constituted as she is, America might well have 
been a potent supporter and creator of world peace. 
Her imperishable heritage of the equality of all men she 
could have fashioned into a resounding call to action 
for all men everywhere. 


Alas, man has yet to realise that God is not reached 
through skyscrapers. The great Carriage of American 
Democracy has many creaking wheels, because it bends 
under the overwhelming weight of Mammon. 


Pearl Harbor should demonstrate to us all, Americans 
and others, the futility and tragedy of attempting to adjust 
realities to political exigencies and commercial interests, 
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In reality the thunder of war reached the shores of America 
not on the 7th December 1941, but when the first inch of 
Chinese territory was attacked in 1937. Four years of a 
fool’s paradise has cost America dear. Democracy 1s 
like justice. When it is violated and outraged in one 
corner of the globe, then its shrieks and cries of agony 
reverberate round the world. And woe to the nations 
that hear and pretend that they do not hear. 


The ghosts of America’s Great Ones of Yesterday 
must descend from their shrines in the White House and 
mingle with the crowd. They must remind those who 
bear the glorious Stars and Stripes of the significance of 
these colors and inspire anew a great nation to play a 
great role on the stage of world peace. America’s countless 
moralists and pacifists must be reinforced and re-encourag- 
ed, and 130 million American hearts must beat a common 
symphony of faith and hope. Thus equipped, America 
must speak to the world of the great things of life. And 
the world must listen. 


Is it not possible that the United States of America 
will inspire and create a United States of the world ? 


CRIME 
AND PUNISHMENT. 


There 1s a chord in every heart that has 


a sigh in tt tf touched aright. 
—Ouida 


It is generally maintained that in an imperfect world, 
it is the way of wisdom to choose the lesser of two evils. 
So be it. Nevertheless, not many heed the danger of 
man’s traditional inability te~distinguish and to discrimin- 
ate,asa result of which the evil selected differs little from 
the evil rejected. 


The world’s greatest authorities on penal systems 
have frequently conceded that the correctives and punitive 
measures sanctioned by civilisation for the ostensible 
purpose of discouraging crime are productive of great 
harm. Despite this testimony it is argued that society 
will be doomed if nothing is done to curb the anti-social 
eléments. In short, even those who concur with the 
authorities mentioned above imagine that though punish- 
ment for crime is evil, crime itself is a greater evil. 


It must be remembered that we are concerned here 
with a long-range planning that will determine the ultimate 
state of our existence. Immediate considerations can 
be of no avail. The interests of specific classes and societies 
must be subordinated to the interests of fundamental 
principles affecting mankind as a whole. 
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On this basis must be found the answers to the two 
questions: what are the causes of crime? And what are 
the effects of punishment ? 


Is crime really the result of circumstances, or is it 
the deliberate expression of an anti-social school of thought? 
Does it betray an irregular civilisation, or does it bespeak 
a depraved mind ? 


.Whatever the respective answers to these questions, 
it is certain that punishment such as is commonly meted 
out is not only no solution to the problem of crime 
but it makes confusion more confounded. Punishment 
necessarily involves violence, and violence, as we have 
already determined, is the greatest crime. 


‘It is futile and pathetic to expect the way of violence 
to produce the necessities of life. Punitive measures 
devised and determined by the best-willed and the most 
benign society in the world defeat the very purpose they 
seek to serve, for human nature instinctively rebels against 
deterrents. Force in one form leads to force in another 
form. Terror administered means bitterness created. 
_ The way of the baton produces the cult of the knife. 
The victim of violent punitive measures is merely cowed 
and suppressed, never reformed or impressed. Thus 
‘law and order,”’ seeking to protect society by victimising 
one, actually endanger the same society by creating ten. 
It is a vicious circle. Crime provokes punishment, and 
punishment begets more crime. 
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Nor is this all. Apart from the negative aspect of 
‘not serving the desired purpose, violent punishment is 
positively detrimental in its effects on the human mind 
and the human character. Men are distinct from machines. 
Humanity is a delicate organism. The process of violence 
is twice-condemned. It dehumanises him who gives and 
it degrades him who takes. Those in control of prisons 
and their regulations degenerate into machine-men with 
machine-hearts, and those on whom the correctives are 
applied fare not better. They lose all shreds of natural 
zest, vigor and warmth of life, and by developing the 
complex of the hunted, become society’s greatest potential 
enemies. What price salvation then? Nature did not 
fashion man to be emcompassed by four walls and to 
be shackled like four-footed creatures. Hence the insti- 
tution of punitive measures, by reversing the moral and 
spiritual progress of man, automatically becomes the 
factory in which are produced all those elements that are 
closely allied to violence. And this violence cannot but 
result in war, for as are the individuals, so are the nations 
of, which these individuals are the constituents. 


In Nehru’s Autobiography, he writes the following :— 


For years and years many of these 
“‘lifers’’ do not see a child, or woman, 
or even animals. They lose touch with 
the outside world completely, and have 
no human contacts left. They brood 
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and wrap themselves in angry thoughts 
of fear and revenge and hatred; forget 
the good of the world, the kindness and 
joy, and live only wrapped up in the evil, 
' till gradually even hatred loses its edge 
and life becomes a soulless thing, a 
machine-like routine. Like automatons 
they pass their days, each exactly like 
the other and have few sensations, except 
one—fear. From time to time the 
prisoner’s body is weighed and measured. 
But how is one to weigh the mind and 
spirit which wilt and stunt themselves 
and wither away in this terrible atmos- 
phere of oppression ? People argue against 
the death penalty, and their arguments 
appeal to me greatly. But when I see 
long drawn-out agony of life spent in 
prison, I feel that it is perhaps better 
to have that penalty rather than to kill 
a person slowly and by degrees. 


One of the most saddening features 
of the prisons is the large number of the 
boys, from fifteen upwards, who are to 
be found im them. Most of them are 
bright looking lads who, if given the 
chance, might easily make good.... 


Solitary confinment, even for a short 
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period, is a most painful affair; for it 
to be prolonged for years is a_ terrible 
thing. It means the slow and continuous 
deterioration of the mind, till it begins 
to border on insanity, and the appearance 
of the look of vacancy, or a frightened 
animal type of expression. It is the 
killing of the spirit by degrees, and the 
slow vivisection of the soul. Even if 
a man survives it, he becomes abnormal 
and an absolute misfit in the world. 


Nias wb Offered to sensitive men and 
women, this souless regime is a torture 
and an anguish of the mind. I have 
seen long term convicts sometimes 
breaking down at the dreariness of it all 
and weeping like little children. 


Flowers cannot blossom without the life-giving rays 
of sunshine. Birds sing with “‘ full throated ease’’ only 
when their wings flap over the vast stretches of field 
and forest. Man himself must perish without the sus- 
taining qualities of the milk of human kindness. It is 
his greatest nourishment, because it is the will of God. 


Punishment as we know it today assumes the form 
more of a personal fued than a state corrective. It is 
error seeking to end error, and outdoing itself in the 
attempt. 
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The real purpose of punishment, if we may use the 
term here, should be to correct rather than to condemn. 
The machinery of the law should operate to change, not 
to crush. Delinquents should be schooled into finding 
the better way. They should be considered as raw and 
untutored recruits, potential man-power to fight 
and to win the great battles of life. ‘ Trust men,” 
said Emerson, “‘ and they will be true to you: treat them 
. greatly and they will show themselves great.”’ 


Every human in diverse shapes and forms, is a ‘‘ gem 
of purest ray serene.” It is the duty of progressive 
systems of reform to find the jewel, polish it, and make 
it gleam with a Divine radiance. Those who err must 
be told why they should not err on the “‘ crime does not 
pay” ‘basis. Their entire outlook on life must undergo 
an actual and a psychological change. They, must be 
removed from the slums and planted on the highways 
of life, there to “ hitch their wagons to the stars.”” They 
must be instructed in the ultimate glories of righteousness, 
and chipped, chiselled and trained for the great adventure 
of life. 


Allthis can and must be done. Man, who has achieved 
so much, may well add this little to his dazzling array of 
triumphs. The resources of science and the arts must 
be enlisted in this great task of saving the human soul. 
New methods must be devised to render punishment 
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positive, constructive and beneficial, not negative, 
destructive and harmful. 


The process and progress of this transformation of 
penal systems might involve some startling discoveries. 
It might then become apparent that we were vainly 
attempting to maintain justice in a fool’s paradise, which 
is an absolute impossibility. We might then realise that 
punishment so called was merely a psychological outburst 
of society, in order to conceal its own guilt. We did not 


dare to change the society. So we proceeded to punish 
the man. | 


What is crime and punishment but a raging battle 
between the haves and the have-nots ? Why endeavor 
to cure the effect without considering the cause? We 
cannot live one on bread, the other on stone. How 
pathetic is man in his blindness ! 


Living as we do in a fool’s paradise, crime is at best 
a comparative term. When the statesman lies, it is 
‘diplomacy; when the hungry man steals, it is a sin. 
When one man kills, it is murder, a base crime; when 
many men kill, it is war, a glorious pursuit. 


The crimes of the nations are condoned; those of 
the individuals condemned. 


Justice, dethroned from high places, finds herself 
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ill at ease with hypocrisy in courts of ‘“law’’ and the 
prisons which corrode men’s soul. | 


O Justice! Thou art fled to brutish beasts, 
And men have lost thety reason. 


If peace is to become a reality, then war must be 
banished from: many battlefields. Man’s inhumanity to 
man must be recognised as‘man’s greatest crime, and all 
efforts must be concentrated to combat this evil. It 
must be sought by day and attacked by night. The 
various guises under which it masquerades must be torn 
asunder. Those who give it shelter must be warned of 
the enemy in their midst. 


We must begin to realise that crime does not pay, 
crime in any shape or fo:m. 
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OF EDUCATION. — 


. Manhood, not scholarship, ts the first 
aim of education. . 
—Ernest Thompson Seton 


Life is admittedly an uphill climb. He who dares 
the heights and reaches the top, or in the attempt misses 
his footing, stumbles, but yet perseveres until final victory, 
he belongs to the great.. He who stumbles even before 
_ he begins, nay he who lacks’ the courage with which to 
begin, prefering to linger and languish in the hot and dusty 
plains, he belongs to the timid and the forlorn. For him 
life is not an adventure but a dull routine. “‘ From hour 
to hour he rots and rots, and thereby hangs a tale.” 


To live a real life is a glorious adventure. To those 
who seek it, the Kingdom of God is vast and infinite. 
‘It is everywhere and everything. As we have already 
determined, those who find this kingdom, live in it and 
* experience its glories, are those who practise the supreme 
_ virtues of Truth and Love. 


Perhaps one of the reasons why so few have this 
happy experience is that we commence to learn when it ~ 
is already too late. When all is lost, or nearly lost, then 
and then only does penitent man realise his true content. 


None but the foolish may venture to commence the 
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day’s labors in the evening, at the close of the day. Ina 
like manner, it is futile to attempt to commence the labors 
of. life when one is already mellowed with age and dulled 

| with the passing of years. We must learn how to live: 
before we begin to live. We must commence to learn 
when we are born. | - : 


The birth of every child is a new opportunity for the 
_regeneration and the salvation of humanity as a whole. 
We come into the world as potential saviors. The fact 
that there is so little actual salvation is in itself.a grim 
indication that as we travel along life’s highways we are 
trained and equipped not to succeed but to fail. 
Knowledge, we are told, is power. This is a self- 
evident fact. Nevertheless, the question that occurs is, 
“what is knowledge ” ? | 


The curriculum of a modern high school is a revealing 
document. In it is contained the wherefores and why- 
fores of many sins of omission and commission in today’s 
society which necessitate an immediate and drastic cure. 


To the uninitiated child, life is a museum. It is 
filled to overflowing with curios and exhibits each of which 
to him has a story to tell and an adventure to relate. 
_ Every educationist is a story-teller and every classroom 
a symbol of knowledge. To the child a school thus 
constitutes an open sesame to the Great Unknown. 
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Thus a great responsibility devolves upon educationists 
and educational institutions. It is they who mould the 
clay and determine the shape and substance of the ready 
product. | | 


Children are the most impressionable and receptive 
creatures in existence. They learn what we teach, and 
this at an age when their analytical and critical faculties 
are yet undeveloped. Thus our rights are their rights, 
and our wrongs their wrongs. They gaze at the world 
through our eyes, and they see what we see. They are 
humanity in the making, hence it is of fundamental 
importance that what children learn is what they should 
learn, But isit? Let us consider. | 


It is the ardent desire of every parent that his offspring 
should have the benefit of a ‘‘ good education.’”’ What 
the benefit may be, and how he interprets the term ‘‘ good 
education’ is highly speculative. Often this means the . 
supreme art of selecting the correct brand of cigars, 
acquiring the latest cut from the most expensive tailor 
in town or possessing the privileged skill of naming the 
right winner for the right race. 


Or perhaps we are mistaken. Is it possible that we 
are casting aspersions upon a system of education that 
is highly beneficial to society and civilisation? Yes, 
perhaps we are unjust and impatient. For a little careful 
study will convince us that a child goes to school to learn 
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the infinitely important subjects of anthropology, astrology 
and biology ; he is instructed in the habits and customs 
of those who lived thousands of years ago, in the number 
of stars, the weight of the moon and the distance of the ~ 
sun from the earth; in the science of plant and animal 
life. We learn of conditions in the moon and in the stars. 
Of life on the top of the mountains, and at the bottom 
of the sea. | | 
¥ 

But we learn little or nothing of man of today, his life 
on earth, and how he may live tt, peacefully and happily. 


It is true that the child 7s instructed in religion. 
But this is done in a manner that suggests that goodness, 
truth, beauty, love and the kindred virtues were intended 
to exist only between the covers of the bible. We are 
told about God and taught about Mammon. 3 


Knowledge is power only when this knowledge begets 
self-realisation. He is not great, powerful and happy who 
knows how he lives, where he lives, and how long he lives. 
Real greatness is to know how to live. Education is useful 
and beneficial only when it unlocks the so-called mysteries 
of life and equipps the student to be “in tune with the 
Infinite.” Every child must grow and reach maturity 
with the knowledge and the conviction that he is like a- 
flower blossoming in the sunshine of truth and love, and 
that if the world is to be ‘a thing of beauty and a joy 
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for ever,” then it is his fingers that are intended to =o 
the plan and execute the design. | . 


The supple and pliant mind must be imbued with the 
all-pervading idea of God in all His manifestations.. He 
must be convinced that the world is-a stage where truth ~ 
and love enact the greatest dramas. He must be impressed 
with the exploits of the Enlightened Ones in the domain 
of the Spirit, and explained how and why the life and work 
of the prophet and the sage is the guiding light to our own 
happiness. He must be taught to give without expecting 
immediate returns. He must be demonstrated to the: 
infinite superiority of right over might. Le 


The child must also be initiated into the art of human. 
relationship. He must be taught to live at peace and in 
harmony with his fellow beings, and he must become 
acquainted with the kingly virtues of courtesy, chivalry 
and humility. 


In order to facilitate the desired state of affairs, it ~ 
might be necessary to educate the educators. The real 
attributes of an educationist require a great deal more 
than mere knowledge and the ability to teach in the 
accepted sense of the word. The perfect tutor is he who 
comprehends child psychology and is blessed with the 
art of developing the finest instincts and complexes into _ 
a state of consciousness that will be in harmony with the 
laws of life and the requirements of nature. 
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This is not. achieved by imbuing the growing mind ; 
with ideas of a cruel, hard world, inhabited by men of iron 
with ‘hearts of steel, men who must kill in order to survive, 
steal-in order to live, plunder in order to eat, lie and . 
blaspheme in order to succeed. Competitive activities _ 
in schools should not be intensified to the degree that 
suggests the survival of the fittest, and sincere attempts _ 
should be made to inspire instincts of comradeship and | 
eordiality. If boys must be trained in the ‘“ manly” 
_ sport of boxing, fencing, etc. for purposes of “‘ self- 
defence,’’ care should be taken to counteract the devastating. 
effects of these brutal indulgences with exploits ee 
associated with ideals of love and chivalry. 


| Adoring guardians and parents should refrain from 
the fatal practise of submerging their wards with such 
gifts as cannons, guns, bombing planes, tanks, marching 
soldiers, etc. during Christmas, the season of “‘ peace 
on earth and goodwill to all men.’’ The child’s mind is 
crippled and doomed with such misguided acts of tender- 
ness and. affection, for they suggest to it that the world 
is a jungle where the prevailing virtue is to kill or-to be 
killed. 

There never has been a greater fallacy than that 
expressed in ‘the phrase ‘ “spare the rod and. spoil the 
child.” Indeed, if we are to utter the truth, then we 
should say ' ‘ use the rod and kill the child.” 7 


The flower-like mind of the child is easily crushed. 
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Conversely, it can blossom into a real thing,of beauty 
under the healing light of love, understanding, kindness 
and sympathy. Those, therefore, who wield the rod are 
guilty not only of a weak-willed and brutal nature but 
also of a criminal folly which produces the bitterness, 
hostility and fear which are mankind’s greatest enemies. 
The child reaches maturity with the sub-conscious thought 
that everybody is his potential enemy, ready to strike 
and maim him. Life assumes the form of a ceaseless 
struggle between man and man, one wishing to strike 
and the other preparing to defend. 


Under these conditions, with the young ones being 
schooled in the arts of war, it becomes futile:and pathetic 
for the older ones to talk of peace. Why heal today when 
those of tomorrow are making ready to kill? Why praise 
the virtues of truth and love when in the days to come 
there will be falsehood and hatred ? Why work for peace 
when a new humanity is already preparing for war? 


Little wonder, then, that god’s earth has become a 
battlefield, and every man, woman and child a warring 
unit. 


An aspect of education that is of vital concern is 
the need to preserve and protect the individuality of the 
child. There is a danger that the machine-like system 
of modern education might produce a herd instinct 
which in its turn may result in a regimentation of. the 
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mind and suppress individual expression. The student 
must be told that he is first and foremost a human being 
responsible to his God and to other human beings, an 
inherent artist and a potential creator. 2 


_ In order to encourage the student’s creative endeavors, 
it is necessary to develop his talents in natural environ- 
ments. The musician must ply his lute, the painter his. 
brush, the writer his pen. Uniformity of knowledge 
- should be reduced to the barest minimum. It should form 
the basic structure, over which the student may be free 
to flourish in his own particular sphere. 


. It is not politicians and leaders of nations but parents 
and educationists who control the destiny of. the human 
race. Their responsibility is infinite. They are the 
gardeners to whom God entrusts his choicest flowers. 
As the great Patterns, how do they mould their charge ? 
what do they make of little hands, and little minds, 
sinners or saints, cannon-fodder or builders of a new age ? 


Let every father, mother and teacher pause and 
consider. It is they who make the choice. Which is it 
- to be, a terrible crime or a glorious privilege ? 


Verily is it the cradle which decides whether man is to 
live in the bounties of peace or perish in the flames.of war. 
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THE ART 
OF HAPPINESS 


It matters not how strait the gate, 

How charged with punishments the scroll, 
I am the master of my fate : 

I am the captain of my soul. 


—W. E. Henley 


Wecome to the end of our journey. Wehavetravelled | 
far and wide, and covered much ground. We return 
from a great quest, for we have been in search of that 
most elusive something which men call happiness. 


’ What do we record at the end of this search? Do 
we return with the ashes of defeat or the substance of 
victory ? What have we seen, what heard, what profited ? 


We have seen and studied the signboards that lead: 
to the land of hope and glory. They point the way, 
but it is a long way and a hard way. Dare we make the 


journey ? 


Right living is an art. In order to live happily, 
we must learn how to live. This world of ours, therefore, | 
has assumed the office of a school, where life’s experiences 
are life’s lessons. Those who learn quickest are those 
who suffer least. Happiness is thus the reward for 
knowledge and maturity. 
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By knowledge here’ is implied wisdom, which in its 
turn implies faith, faith in the ultimate goodness of things, 
in the all-powerful attributes of.God and in the capacity 
of the lowliest and humblest of us to attain salvation. 
This is the faith that will inspire us to sing with Browning : 


God’s in His Heavens 
All’s right with the world. 


Faith is to the soul what food is to the body. With 
‘it we shine in all our glory, for it is the motivating factor of 
truth and love. The dogs may bark, the wolfs may howl, 
storms may blow and tempests destroy, but with faith 
as his compass, man sails along through all seas and all 
weathers confident that he is of God and with God, a 
being destined to be happy when he realises the great 
Truth. So | 


- God intended man to be a creature of faith, and 
he has reduced himself to bea victim of fear. We fear 
always and we fear everything. In our mind all is darkness. 


When man is haunted by fear, then he becomes 
stupid and cruel. Thereafter he becomes his own enemy. 


‘We fear poverty, so we plunder and despoil.in order 
to stock our own larder. We fear disease and injury, 
so we provoke greater ills in our frantic attempts to cure 
the lesser ones. We fear death, so we seek protection 
by killing others. 
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Dorothy Thompson, famous American thinker and 
writer, rightly asserts that ‘‘ there is nothing to fear but 
fear....indeed there is nothing to fear at all. The place 
to overcome fear is in one’s own mind. You overcome 
it not by refusing to see it but by facing it in its blackest 
reality. When one has faced it whole, one can overcome 
it. | | 

Faith is the light that dispels the darkness of ignorance 
and evil. It gives meaning to a life which otherwise is 
another form of death. Without faith man becomes 
merely a walking corpse. 


Faith Within steels us and inspires us to overcome 
all Without. It is a shield triumphant against all slings 
and all arrows. It is the miracle healer of all men’s 
ailments of mind, body and soul. Through it nothing 
becomes everything. We are rich enough to know that 
wealth is nothing, poor enough to know that poverty is 
nothing. With faith we live in that plane where we need 
nothing because we have everything. 


* Dearly is the world paying for a life where at best 
faith is a convenient afterthought. We have forsaken the 
ways of God, and how! loudly when the horrors and 
miseries of Mammon become apparent. We have created 
a world of mockery and nothingness where everything is 
shadowy and transient. And in this world of shadows 
moves, shouts and destroys the grotesque and tragic 
figare known as man. | 
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Life as we know it today is merely an indication of 
life as it might have been. Lacking faith and moral 
courage, we have wrought upon ourselves the miserable 
results of all our misdeeds. We are stumped and crippled, 
and where there might have been growth there is stagnation. 


Out of this world of chaos and confusion, man attempts 
an escape, and in the very act invites more disaster. 
He seeks ‘‘ sweet forgetfulness,”’ and the result is perpetual 
oblivion. So far have. we travelled from faith. and 
righteousness, that fear and evil appear as most natural. 
This fear and evil demand a heavy price from victimised 
man, and this ‘price he pays, in a pathetic ‘subjection, 
rather than seek his own salvation. | 


How do we live today? What is the happiness we 
know ? Isthis happiness real ? 


. Let it not be forgotten that real happiness implies 
a great deal more than the ability to ‘‘ pack up our troubles 
in our old kit bag’’ and to “roll out the barrel.” A 
grin here, a laugh there, to shout and to dance, to “ eat, 
_ drink and be merry,” these are merely the psychological 
attempts of frustrated man to satisfy himself with the 
false because he lacks the real. Our daily habits and 
customs, our acts of omission and commission, our food 
and drink, our modes and manners, all these are today 
but indications of a state of mind seeking a cure rather 
than a prevention. Because we are false inside, we are 
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false outside. Because we lack spiritual food, we tend 
towards over-indulgence in material food. Because we 
do not enjoy the peace that “‘passeth all understanding,”’ 
we ‘“‘drown our troubles’’ in a thousand bottles. We 
see life through the suppressive fumes of the cigar and the 
cigarette, the poison of which further corrodes our soul. 
Faster and faster swings and sways the tempo of a purpose- 
less existence, as man expends his energies and dissipates 
his spiritual health in a fantastic whirl of song and dance. 
And when wars come, then this insane abandon verily 
knows no bounds. 


shied man indulges he achieves nothing and loses 
everything. A night of futile revelry and empty pleasures 
never did yield to a morn of hope. Unlike the beast of 
prey who uses his claws and fangs to destroy, man has 
been fashioned to construct and create with hands and 
mind. His is the office to evolve and create happiness 
through pain and sorrow. 


: Man is essentially an artist, a creator. And pain 
is the price of creation. To produce life, a mother must 
suffer ; to raise a flower or a fruit, a seed must’ disappear. 


If God ts love — # 
Why should we suffer pain ? 

The doubter asks, 
As though the throes were tn vain. 
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4 

Pain comes, maybe 
That mortals may possess 

Courage—a thing. 
Higher than happiness. 


Comfort and ease 
Are good for horse and sheep ; 
_ Through fortitude 
Men tnto manhood leap. 


True happiness is in effect a process of self-realisation. 
It comes from no magic formula, and it cannot be purchased 
at the market-place. It is reflected neither in the dazzle 
of silver nor in the glitter of gold. It graces no royal 
brow. It does not walk with wealth and fame, and it is 
not acquired through the conqueror’s sword. It can 
never be imposed from Without, for it springs from.a 
- Divine spark Within. 


Like a lull after a storm, real happiness is found 
in the serene dignity of him who sees God in Truth and 
‘ worships him through Love. It.is expressed in kindness, 
patience, understanding, tolerance and humility. When 
we reach this stage of spiritual exaltation, then all evil 
and fear vanish like mist before the sun, for this is the 
state of bliss when even death appears as nothing but a 
transportation to a plane of universal consciousness. 


To live with faith is to live for ever. Righteousness 
is the only passport to immortality. . 
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Art ts long, and time is fleeting 
And the grave ts not tts goal. 
Dust thou art to dust returnest 
Was not spoken of the soul. 


True happiness is not attained overnight, but by slow 
degrees. It comes after many stumblings, many heart- 
breaks and many tears. If it were not so then a surfeit 
of happiness would result in spiritual intoxication. The 
reason why so few attain it is because none but the brave 
have courage sufficient for the voyage till journey’s end. 


Sir James Frazer, in ‘‘ The Golden Bough,” provides 
am apt ilustration when he states that “strength. of 
character in the race as in the individual consists mainly 
in the power of sacrificing the present to the future,. of 
disregarding the immediate temptations of: ephemeral 
pleasure for more distant and lasting sources of satisfaction. 
The more the power is exercised the higher and stronger 
becomes the character, till the heights of heroism is reached 
"in men who renounce the pleasures of life and even life 
- itself for the sake of keeping or winning for othefs, perhaps 
in distant ages, the blessings of freedom and truth.” 

The world and -all in it is a supreme creation of a 
Supreme Creator. It embodies a great Message of a great 
~ Love. Hence man too, when freed from the trammels 
of base passions, emerges in a greater Self as an instinctive 
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artist and creator. The painter, the sculptor, the writer, 
the poet, the musician, these are the labels that indicate 
the rest of the human race. When the painter paints, 
when the writer writes, then he pays a silent homage to 
the Divine urge for creation which is latent in all men. 
Art, like life, is subtle, and perhaps subconsciously the 
artist is an eloquent exponent of Truth and Love. 


Happiness, therefore, to be real, must be the result 
of artistic creation. Out of nothing something, that is 
the law. 


Nevertheless, we are not all endowed to be deliberate 
artists. What of him who can wield neither brush nor 
pen? Can he not attain happiness? Is it only the artist 
who must experience the joy of creation ? 


He who can create not with head or hand is yet gifted 
to create with his heart. Indeed, the greatest artist 
is he who creates sunshine and joy, elements which make 
life “‘ a grand sweet song.” 


The greatest art is the art of righteousness, which 
enables one to see the truth of all things, and then to 
fashion life accordingly. Truth not merely in matters 
of great import but in the little things of our daily existence, 
in our neighbour’s garden, in sparing a kind word. to the 
afflicted, a smile for the despairing, a penny for the orphan. 


® 
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| Kindness and charity are not luxuries for special occasions. 
They are the sunshine and the warmth that are needed 
every hour and every minute to bring joy and peace 


_ toa million aching hearts. 


Righteousness in one inspires righteousness in another. 
The kind word and courteous nod that we bestow today 
is bestowed upon us tomorrow. It is not possible to love 
without being loved in turn. 


Think truly, and thy thoughts 

Shall the world’s famine feed ; 

Speak truly, and each word of thine 
. Shall be a fruitful seed ; 

Live truly, and thy life shall be 

A great and noble creed. 


All great things have small beginnings. A flower 
today may blossom into a garden tomorrow. A single 
smile, just one word of kindness and love, may grow 

into a song which will bring hope and courage to many. 


Salvation comes from no conjuror’s hat. Step by 
_ step, inch by inch, each one of us must move towards 
it with hearts aflame with faith and eyes fixed towards 
‘the stars. From a heart of faith to a mind of right 
thoughts, from this to acts of truth and love. Let us 
not wish to view the distant scene. ‘“‘ One Step Enough.” 
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Let there be none to despair, and none to, waver. 
A great deal must be done to reshape a world of blood 
and tears into a fit habitation for the children of God. 
And when one commences the journey along the right path, ~ 
then many more “ seeing, shall take heart again,” and 
journey too. 


“TI know this well,” said Thoreau, ‘that if one 
thousand, if one hundred, if ten men I could name,—if 
ten honest men only—aye, if one honest man in this state 
of Massachusettes ceasing to hold slaves were actually to 
withdraw from this co-partnership and be locked up in 
the country goal therefore, it would be the abolition of 
slavery in America. For it matters not how small the 
beginning may seem to be, what is once well done is done 
forever.”’ 


If one brave heart, inspired by faith, sets the wheel 
in motion, then many will be the hands to keep the wheel 
turning. Then truth will grow, and with it all the happiness 
that man desires. Thus will we awake one happy morning 
and see a new world, created by a few, to challenge the 
conscience of many. 


The need of the hour is courage, courage greater 
than that with which the soldier faces the cannon, 
greater than that with which we face the darkness of 
the forest and the terrors of the deep. We need the 
courage with which we may face truth. | 
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‘Who is there who scoffs? Why speaks the doubter ? 
Is not an ideal life the world’s greatest reality? Will 
man, who has dared so much, hesitate before his greatest 
achievement merely because it demands moral courage ? 


Let us then be up and doing 
With a heart for any fate. 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn tolabor and to watt. 


What is our choice, a fool’s paradise or a world of 
joy and beauty? Amidst the “encircling gloom,” 
where is the “‘kindly light”? Who will kindle the flame 
and keep it burning ? Not our neighbor, nor our neighbor’s 
neighbor, but we ourselves, aay man, every woman and 
every child. 


There is not a moment to be lost. Time marches 


. on, waiting for nobody and for nothing. If not now, then 


when? If not we, then who? What are we waiting for? 
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